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Here we are again another issue of Questions&Answers.Once again more 
opinionated opinions from that opinionated motherfucker that you love to 
hate.It's been almost two years since the last issue of Q&A and you might 
notice a slight difference in direction.My original goal was to give coverage 
to the American Oi scene.But now there are so few actual American Oi 
bands out there I can no longer exclusively focus on just that. 

As far as musical focus goes anything I want to will be featured in here 
punk,hardcore,Oi,garage or just plain old rock n roll it doesn't matter what 
genre or category it falls into if I like it,it will be covered in these pages. 

I will also feature articles completely unrelated to music seeing as this is 
my fourm.Anything that I'm compelled to write about I will.If I feel 
compelled to write an article about B-movies or pro-wrestling it will be 
featured. 


One of my primary motivations for my articles is anger.Some people get it 
out by screaming into a microphone or banging on a guitar or a drum kit 
me I get it out through my writings. I'm honestly pissed off about the state 
of most sub-culture scenes today.I'm generally pissed off at youth culture 
these days.I look around and I see a sea of watered down weak bullshit.The 
problem is when the imitation is sold as the genuine article and there are 
people stupid enough that will buy into. 




The original spirit of punk rock was,wild,threating and on the edge.The 
Germs for instance were hell bent on destruction. Weak shit like Good 
Charlotte, Sugarcult and New Found Glory are about as threatening as the 
Partridge Family.There is just as much stuff in the underground that is just 
as much a joke.I don't pay attention to most of the stuff out there because 
it's just not worth my time.Everything has been regurgitated and recycled 
and it's not even worth it.Of course that might seem like the natural 
progression of music but the problem is when dumbass kids hopping on a 
trend gobble up the latest and greatest and have no idea about the truly 
powerful stuff that came before.The emoites and new millennium punk kids 
have no idea how weak and path etic their scene is 


in 1978 Darby Crash asked me to buy him a 
beer I told him to fuck himself and the next thing I 
xnew I was managing the Germs I d never had a 
conversation'with Darby before that point It was like 
that with the Germs you wore either in the car or you 
wore «it the side of the load throwing stones .it the 
car— a lot of people really hated them In a way. that 
was understandable I managed them from early 78 
until sometime in I960 |ust before the band broke up 
and no matter how hard we tr>ed not once in that time 
did we have a live show come off without some maior 
disaster happening--aud»e n ce riots eguipment 
Shaking limbs breaking blood flowing you name it 







So much stuff just gets wrongly labeled something that it's not. 

Take Hardcore for instance,hardcore was the direct American response to 
the softening of punk into new wave in the early 80s.There is this 
misconception today that hardcore and metal are the same thing,WRONG!! 
It just cracks me up you can have bands playing that sound like Korn or 
Shit Bizkit that have never heard of the Cro-Mags, Agnostic Front Or 
Slapshot yet ARE LABELED HARDCORE???! So many people out there just 
don't know what they are talking about.Basicaly in a nutshell I'm fed up. 

Two years ago it seemed like there was a changing in the tide within 
mainstream music.lt was somewhat shocking to turn on MTV and see bands 
like the Hives and the Strokes.I thought this was great not exactly my cup 
of tea but it's a lot better than all the other stuff that's on MTV I assumed 
that certain garage bands playing stripped down rock n roll breaking 
through the mainstream would led to some kids checking out the raw 
garage rock of the past Iggy&The Stooges,the Sonics,the New York Dolls etc 
etc. But that's asking too much of todays brain dead youth all the rise of 
garage,emo and totally watered down pop-punk did was create another 
generation of lemmings. 


One thing I can't stand is pigeonholing when somebody gets into a certain 
style,genre or sub-genre of music and then ignore and write off everything 
else.Now your just as often to find me listening to classic rock radio along 
with the punk and hardcore I grew up on. 


As I said even most of what is in the underground I just don't pay attention 
to.Going out to a show for me is somewhat of a rarity on so many levels it's 
not as fun as it used to be.The last time I traveled for a show it was to see 
the Staggers last year in August of'03 .You'll find an interview in these 
pages that I conducted at the show.The Staggers are one of the last true 
punk bands playing today.They have a huge Misfits influence yet still 
maintain their own sound and originality. 
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Oh sure, there'll be fads galore, but the 
manufactured kind The kind that starts one night on 
a broadcast that reaches millions of people, who can 

then go out the next morning and buy the CD the 
Clothes the lunch bo« whatever they can buy ,nt 0 
tho whole myth Yo.ih right 

Punk rock was underground It was as the 
M, C he"c Myers ishow-booking he-orne ol the 
Whiskey A Go Go in the late seventies. u»=d to sav 
jungle drums' It was the | eehng of b ' 
disillusioned and disenlranch.sed at the same „m e as 
being united with other souls Who leu the same wav 
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I used to go to a decent show atleast once a month sometimes once a week 
or every two weeks.Now I go to a show on average of 3 to 4 times a year.I 
make no apologies for it either.Most of what's out there I just don't have an 
interest in.I originally got into certain sub-cultural music due to the energy 
and intensity contained within,I just don't see that or feel the same energy. 

Also I have no time for most of the left-wing politics within the punk scene. 
Suburbanite straight edge vegan anarchists writing songs about freeing 
Mumia Abu Jamal,in my eyes that's just comedy. 

Some of the greatest bands of all time weren't politcal.Was there anything 
political about the Ramones,Black Flag,The Deadboys? 

By tapping into universal themes like bordem,anger frustration they were 
able to create music that's timeless. 

Bands that existed within a political context like the Dead Kennedys,MDC 
and Crass now sound ridiculously dated and in some cases outright 
ridiculous. Kids that seem to think punk rock was intended to be some 
massive catalyst for some kind of political revolution are mislead and 
outright ridiculous themselves.lt started as nothing more than an attempt 
to pump life and energy back into rock n'roll case closed end of discussion. 


Sense I briefly touched on politics I'll take the time to clear up something 
that has been spread about me.It probably won't be the last time BUT NO I 
AM NOT A NAZI! It's kind of odd that I still have people ask me about that. 
If you honestly believe that Forrest Gump probably has a higher IQ than 
you.If you believe I'm some evil non-white Nazi racist you must hit the 
glass dick daily.lt was sort of funny and odd about three years ago doing an 
interview the dude conducting the interview was from out of town.He goes 
on to say "a lot of people say you have white power tattoos and that you 
are always talking about racial stuff" I quickly ask "who told you that".I get 
the same song and dance routine I always get of "I don't feel I should say". 
Because if I had names and addresses of who was spreading these rumors 
I'd be making house calls.But I'm smart enough I can figure it 
out.Somebody or a group of sombodies wanted beef with me.But they were 
too cowardly to do a full on physical confrontation so they found a way to 
get people against me by spreading that rumour.People that are weak and 
insecure need somebody else to point the finger at so they can feel better 
about themselves.But to get back to what it is that I do believe well let's 
see my first tattoo was an American flag not SS bolts or Swazi. 

You can find the beliefs I adhere to in the U.S. Constitution and Declaration 
Of Independence. 
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Lastly another topic that will be covered is my life in general and my 
observations.The birth of rants and articles starts with that there might be 
an idea rolling around in my head or something I need to get off my chest.I 
start out with a written rough draft and then I just go from there. 

You might find running through some of the articles an off sense of humor.I 
can find humor in places where you wouldn't expect to find it. 

Such as winding up back in my hometown of Warrensburg,MO.I didn't think 
I would windup back here and didn't really want to come back.(don't worry 
you'll find a rant in here that explains it all) Growing up I absolutely hated 
this place and couldn't wait to get out.Now that I'm grown and living here 
again I don't mind it.My home town is kind of an entity all to itself it's not 
Mayberry but it's not a major metropolitan area.Also in recent years there 
have been so many changes that have gone on. 

My life itself on many levels has changed I used to hit the bottle almost 
everyday now I drink maybe once a week.I live a somewhat self imposed 
isolationist lifestyle,I next to never go out.With all of this time on my hands 
I've had time to think about evaluate what is truly important in life.What 
truly matters to me are the fundamentals of life,food,shelter clothing. 

I've got my apartment,my job is just right around the corner and in walking 
distanced should have enough saved up for another vehicle in the fall.So it 
seems I'm on the road to being semi-content,locatation often plays a small 
role into whether you are enjoying life or not,it all depends on what you're 
trying to get out of life. 

I no longer cling to any one particular sub-culture like a child to a security 
blanket.These days I just prefer to say that I'm just me.There might be 
traces of certain sub-cultures still within me.A pro-American patriotic stance 
meets a spirit of rebellion and defiance. 

When I say rebellion I'm not talking about coming home with bright colored 
hair or breaking bottles in public and flipping off the cops.That's thoughtless 
juvenile rebelion.What I'm talking about is that I've chosen a certain path 
and I'll go my own way.I'll do what I think is right,and what I feel in my 
heart regardless of what people think about it.Life is way too short to spend 
it trying to please and appease others.If you don't like what I'm about or 
they way I do things I've got two words for you FUCK YOU. 


Thanks to the following people:Staggers( an hour drive to catch a 20 minute set is fair huh 
guys?),Johnny D.Tanka Ray,Brad from Battalion86,and Lon from Sons Of Liberty(FREE CDS 
RULE!!) 


FUCK YOUS are extended to the following people:Too Beautiful To Die,Unworthy Eyes and 
Arlington(you kids are a bunch of fags and your music is horrible) 
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If the Ramoncs and Sex Pistols defined Punk, then Black Fla g defined 
Hardcore. Inspired by the Germs, hut unashamed to display gnarly Rock influences 
like Black Sabbath, ZZ lop and The Grateful Dead, they were the most important 
band of American Hardcore. 
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FUCK ALL SCENES 

by Mad Mitch Brown 

It ail started almost ten years ago almost a whole entire decade ago. 

Most of us have a record that changed our life after hearing it.For me it was 
Black Flag's Damaged album.That album is really one of the earliest 
prototypes for American hardcore.Never before had I heard something so 
abrasive,aggresive and desperate sounding.lt struck such a chord with 
me.My childhood wasn't exactly the best.Growing up below the poverty line 
in a single parent household.Typical adolescent confusion mixed with a lot 
of repressed anger.School had become a drudgery.The Damaged album 
tapped directly into how I felt more than anything else I had ever heard 
before.To this day if I have a bad day Damaged is one of the first CDs I'll 
pull off my CD rack. 


That one CD is what launched my infatuation with underground music,punk 
hardcore etc.There was never that much activity concerning that type of 
thing in my hometown of Warrensburg,MO.Some of the earliest shows I saw 
were held in unconventional places,in-stores,basment parties,at a local 
community center.I think growing up in a place like Warrensburg is a big 
reason why I became so angry and sought out something different. 



Rollins stagedive. LA. 1981 
Photo by Edward Coiver 


Black Flag. 1981: 

(L to R): Robo. Dez Cadena. Greg Ginn. Henry Rollins. Chuck Dukowski 
Photo by Edward Colver 
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records. You judge music by its legacy: in 
Damaged you hear the future, a punishing 
Punk/Metal fusion in the style that now 
dominates. Henry wrote no lyrics, but delivered 
ferocious interpretations. 

The sonic chaos on Damaged made The 
Clash or Never Mind The Bollocks seem tamo in 
comparison. The Ginn Cadena guitar tandem 
fueled Rollins’s larynx-ripping performances. 

From the opening notes of “Rise Above” to the 
climax of “Damaged I,” the disc stood as the 
standard to which every HC musician aspired. 

(ttfiul Ic !lkn Fimnnc ♦'**»• I?/I ‘O,. 

Black Flag were from Hermosa 
Beach and cultivated a notorious 
“Surf Punk” following. They were 

the first to induce ferocious slamdancing at gigs. All across America, kids wer 
starting to hear of this dangerous LA outfit 

















Like I said some of the earliest shows I can recall seeing were held in 
unconventional venues.I remember going to see the Breakups a Screeching 
Weasel/Ramones influenced pop-punk band in the spring of 1996.The show 
was held at the CMSU union ballroom a pretty big space with a terrible 
sound setup and maybe only 12 or 15 people in the audience.Another early 
show that stands out in my mind were the Wealkings.A garage punk band 
from Portland.lt was the summer of 96 it was held in a record store.I hadn't 
heard of them prior to the show and I don't own any of their music.But I 
was really impressed with their performance. High energy and high octane 
balls out rocklAt one point their lead singer charged right through the pit 
taking the mic stand along with him.But the most fun I had at a show 
growing up in Warrensburg was in the spring of'97.After quitting high school 
I found myself with a lot of time on my hands I would often go on long 
walks just to have something to do.Once on a walk one sunny Saturday 
afternoon I ran into Remi from Kosher.He asks me if I'm going to see the 
Quincy Punx that night.I had no idea they were even playing.lt was a 
basement show complete with a keg.I'm pretty sure there are maybe only 
half dozen or more people still in town that were at that show. 

The Quincy Punx from St.Paul,MN were the 90s equivalent of the Meatmen. 
Thumbing their noses at politically correct uptight scene elites.They weren't 
hung up on snobby rock star bullshit.They were cool down to earth guys 
that were easy to talk to.It was obvious they were a band that was content 
and happy to travel from town to town and city to city and play their music 
and get drunk. 

Part of the initial appeal to punk was the lack of barriers.That often times 
the same guy taking your money at the door would later be the guy on 
stage.What that said to me was that anybody could do this.If you wanted to 
start a band,do it.If you didn't like what the local music press in your area 
had to say,start your own fanzine. 

The other band playing that night was the Sex Offenders.This is one of the 
earliest bands were I got to know some of the members.lt seemed like they 
had one hell of a time stabilizing a lineup.The only constant fixtures in the 
band were bass player Brad and guitarist Scott.The Sex Offenders started 
out with a female lead singer Heather.She at some time got pregnant and 
left the band.After that they brought in a male lead singer named Aaron 
that used to play in a band with other members of the Sex Offenders called 
Morning Missile.I liked the material with Aaron better pissed off snarling 
vocals that gave them an on the edge and desperate feel reminiscent of 
early Black Flag.While with Heather they had more of an Avengers 
vibe.What stands out the most vividly in my head from that show was a 
fight that broke out between two members of the Sex Offenders and a 
skater guy named Ben that I used to hang out with.I also remember after a 
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noise complaint was phoned in by a next door neighbor.Both bands 
collaborated together in revolving lineups wrapping up the show by playing 
some old school covers.Fear-I don't Care About you,Fuck You,the 
Weridos-We Got the Neutron Bomb.and Devo-Uncontralable Urge.In the fall 
of 1997 I met some kids outside of my hometown into punk.I haven't seen 
any of them in years.One of them became a total scumbag getting hooked 
on crystal meth.My last memory I have of him is punching him in the 
face.Two of the others became born again Christians and moved to Florida.I 
was happy they were able to get their lives together.One of them had a car 
and gave me rides to shows in the city. 

I can still remember the first show I ever saw in Kansas City.It was October 
of 1997.Blanks77,Quincy Punx,and Cocknoose at a long gone venue called 
the Fusebox.The Fusebox was located on 41st and Troost.If you don't know 
the layout of KC that's in the ghetto.Some people in my hometown that I 
talked to didn't want to go to shows there due to the location.The Fusebox 
didn't stay open for that long.Maybe only 6 months or so.It got shut down 
due to to supposedly permit violations or not having a'proper permit. 

Another memorable show there was the U.S.Bombs in December of 1997. 

It was right after the release of the Warbirth album.There was a slight 
amount of turmoil that night at the show.Aaron the current leadsinger for 
the Sex Offenders woundup in some type of argument with his 
girlfriend.That turned into her slugging him repeatedly.Both of them then 
left.I was told they were both heroin addicts and would later leave KC for 
Las Vegas.This left the Sex Offenders without a singer.Luckily enough their 
former lead singer Heather was in the audience.She stepped up to fill in and 
this marked her return to the band. 

The U.S. Bombs didn't go on until well after midnight,The Fusebox was a 
venue that wasn't all that well organized or policed.People drinking both in 
the venue and in the parking lot.Something was bound to happen sooner or 
later.That many drunk people early in the morning it was just a matter of 
time.It was your typical crowd in those days.The majority were leather and 
spikes punks,a few skins,and some drunk skater-kids that appeared to be 
all homeboyed out.Watching the U.S. Bombs do their thing for the first time 
was absolutely amazing.Seeing Duane Peters in action was like seeing 
Darby Crash or Bon Scott.Obvisouly sloshed out of his mind but somehow 
able to hold it together and deliver a worthy performance. 

Sooner or later the shit hit fan.One of the drunk skater kids is trying to run 
on stage and talk shit.Some of the banter between this guy and Duane 
Peters was halrious."Yo,Duane show some respect". 

"How can I respect you when I don't even respect myself" 
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At one point one of the drunk skaters jumps on stage and yells something 
along the lines of"Yo,we're keeping it all white in KC in the nine eight" 

Kind of funny considering he was dressed like a homeboy and speaking in 
"ebonics"After that while still on stage he punched my friend Mike in the 
head.In response about 8 kids myself included pounced on him.Brad from 
the Sex Offenders runs up on stage and hurls this guy off stage and in the 
process fucks up his own arm.It all sort of looked like a scene from the first 
Decline of The Western Civilization movie. 



The next month at a Cocknoose gig at the Fusebox the KCPD raided the 
show and shut it down Thai- would he all she for the Fusebox. 
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both photos taken by Remi Remlinger 










August 11th 1998 was the most anticipated show of the summer.The.U.S. 10 

Bombs,Swigin Utters,Last Years Youth&the Sex Offenders.The location didn't 
exactly sit well with me Olathe,KS. 

Johnson County Kansas is something like the third wealthiest county in the 
nation.So the utter hypocrisy that's where so many of the gutter punk 
contingent of the KC "scene" hailed from.Half-wit fashion punks and 
anarchists.lt was at that show that I realized how little I had in common 
with these fucks.So many of them seemed to be there for the all the wrong 
reasons.The fashion and some type of social clique seemed to be their main 
reasons.But to get back to the show Last Years Youth were the highlight. 

A true streetpunk/Oi band from St.Louis.They were the perfect example of 
how really good bands for whatever reasons can often not get the acclaim 
they deserve. 

At the time their entire recorded output consisted of two 7"s.Their first one 
"God Save the Youth" released on Final Vinyl a German label.Their second 
and last 7" ep had just come out on GMM.Other than that they had two 
tracks later released on the Midwest Rules complationrAs well as 1 song on 
a tribute to the Exploited.Their performance was really stellar.In my humble 
opinion they stole the show.They got some of the first big audience 
participation of that night.They had brought with them a handful of people 
from St.Louis.I'm sure that the majority of the audience didn't even know 
their songs.Yet they got people moving,an explosive outpouring of 
energey.Last Years Youth did actually record tracks for a full length CD to 
be released unfourtunealty it never saw the light of day. 

It was soon after seeing Last Years Youth that the transformation from punk 
to skinhead started to occur.With me part of it had to do with the idiocy of 
the JOCO gutter punks.I wanted to distance myself from all of that. 

The gutterpunk bullshit was a dropout culture just like the fucking hippies. 

I wanted to get away from that I wanted to better myself.The whole never 
give in,never say die working class mentality of the skinhead became 
fitting.I would windup cutting my hair and getting a job. 
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Of course a lot of Oi! music was an influence at the time.Sham69 were a 
huge influence on me.The lyrical content of their songs summed up what it 
was like to have the desire to live free yet being stuck at the bottom rungs 
of the economic ladder, 


"J am a rebel stuffing a label trying to be somebody in life" 


"Mirror,Mirror you tricked me you're not the things you'd said I'd be. You've 
stolen all my dreams from me and left me with reality." 


At the time I was listening to a lot of British bands the 4skins,Last 
Resort.Combat84,Skrewdriver,the Oppressed,Anti-Social.But it was also 
American Oi bands that had somewhat of an influence.The Bruisers,Boot 
Party,Templars,the Wretched Ones and probably more so than any other the 
Anti-Heros.If Black Flag most accurately summed up the way I felt at ages 
14-17.The Anti-Heros most accurately summed up what I felt and what was 
going on in my life at the ages of 18-20.The Anti-Heros were the soundtrack 
for me finding out about manhood and the real world. 


Upon first getting out on my own it got to the point that everyday felt like a 
never ending uphill battle.The music of the Anti-Heros served as musical 
reenforcement.Songs like "You Can't Kill the Blues With A Gun" and 
"Dignity" became daily mantras,daily battlecries. 



ANTI-1IKROS 


M'S RIGHT! 

xS | 

THAT’T RIGHT! 

We're the Anti Hems now we're here, 

steal yo jr women drink your beer 

Jom with US you got nothing to tear... THAT'S R£-~ 

They ail run when we come in 

and we got in a fight again 

but we den t care il we don't win...THAT'S RGhT' 

All sown at the dub tonight to meet some poop e 

that's ail r grt 

All the boys are quite a sighi..THAT'S RIGHT' 
(Chorus) ANTI HEROS 3* 01! 01! 01! 

After a wh.le you step and think 
you're mind is doudy from the drink 
But we a I know you're breath don't stink... 

THAT'S RIGHT I 
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Sylvester Stalone 
Mclaine Who wish 
FUCK Captain St 
you don't like 


FUCK HOLLYWOOD 


JCK the milli 
say FUCK t 
JCK Rambo a 
FUCK Jane Fonda and Shirl 
^hey were J’UCKing John Wan 
Tattoo and 


Chorus-FUCK FUCK Hollywood (x3l 


FUCK Sonny Be 

G»*raldo with_ 

Jackson and child 
and Swartznegger 
pr 


Someone f 
ICK Mich< 
FUCK Rock Hudr 
actors 


Boys t 
hen they 


NATIONAL DEBT 

like a chicken running without is head, 

cur ccuntr/'s debt is to i'.s dead 

Jnder a sky so cold and grey, the youth of our 

country d'ed before their day 

Not more than kids they steed for the fag. the 

gove'merit sent them home in tags 

Those ysung Americans will never see L»«ir homes, 

row they sfeao under gardens of stcre. 

(Chorus) They died fighting a country 
that wasn't a threat 
Now this is our national detx. 

Commies in the East. 

mcr.ey in the West put another fcuCet in a sciiders’ chest 
vVho pays for the lines in his fathers' face’ 

Not the politicians who breached their 'ath 
The men who fight for our nation, 
shou’d - nt be sent to war by a corpoutxn 
Democracy means one man ore vote, 
money has turned our govetment into a ,oke. 
(Chorus) 

So when its time to start another pandess war. 

, tne first ones drafted are the poor 
; With no money to buy a political voice, 

< they're sent to da without a chcce 
' .3ut i'm an American, proud and free, r.m an 
American I believe in equaSty 
• Don t tell me what to do or what :o be. 

! 'm an Amencan so don't tread cn me 1 


YOU CAN’T KILL THE 
BLUES WITH A GUN 

Monday morning can t open my eyes cause * 
everyones took rg for me 


eu: alt you got IS another stnjg.i* 

ardno ones gonna lend 

(Cho. vs, You can', W the SO* ^,-gn 

jougetta find tne strengr^sU 

Youiust gotta keeay^.^ 
ahead and walk cn rke a 
Chaos all around r 0 one can step _s -3 
rre re back on the p«s ' 3h| 

111 ends U P in l'ai! or it en-j * , r -,w- 
that's the way He is 
I'm not the one wt-o deans jo a/:*/ 
somehow ns always done 
Scsrd your Sfe worrying 
you re not gonn a have any 
(Chorus) 

No ones gonna tel you when yo u '- 8 _ h , |K 
te l you when you're doing wrong * ,hey 
As long as they keep Uemsefce* s.*v , 

* 9 II lust keep carrying on 

T-.e ac*ing burning seif «s on my bac, r 

Toubeder look‘or something 530c 
and empy it while you can. 


FUCK Hollywood their 


of reality 


Fuck ' FU,Ck ;r 

^ TumiTT^ 'To lus i ons "“*UC TV.d 

FUCK the smut FUCK che guys who take it up the 
butt FUCK Hollywood cause they make me sick 
It's like putting my head in a bucket of shit 


P.O. BOX 15234 
ATLANTA, GA 30333 















I can honestly say that the best live performance I've ever seen belongs to 
the Anti-Heros.April 2000 at the El Torreon.Both Agnostic Front and the 
Anti-Heros on the same bill. 

I almost didn't make it due to a slight bout with Jose Cuervo and 
Milwaukee's Best.I got to the El Torreon via the city bus about 5 minutes 
before the Anti-Heros started.From the opening chord I dove into the pit 
like a man possesed.They gave 110% especially lead singer Mark Noah. 
They blazed through selected songs from all four albums.By the time the 
Anti-Heros had finished their set I had worn myself out. 

Maybe it was all the tequila churning in my stomach but I felt a feeling of 
electricity once they took the stage.An intensity that since then I've never 
been able to recapture.I think that's part of the reason why I don't go out 
that much anymore.The same type of electricity I used to feel at shows 
when I was younger most of the time just isn't there anymore.When I was 
first on my own living in a shitty side of town.Working a crappy job barely 
paying above minimum wage.Living in an apartment where I was the only 
person in the building that spoke English.Going to shows was a huge 
release.Getting absolutely shitfaced drunk and getting rowdy in the pit was 
my one and only release from all of my day to day frustrations. 

It always amazes me how much things can change in a short amount of 
time.Anytime I've taken an extended leave from my hometown and then 
come back I'm at times taken aback by the changes that have happened 
while I was gone.In some cases it seems the more things change the more 
they stay the same. 

Every college town has it's little party area here in Warrensburg it's Pine 
Street.I didn't like it upon first going there when I was 18 and at age 23 I 
still don't like it.You'll only catch me downtown once in a blue moon when 
I'm bored out of my mind.I just don't like it,I don't like the type of crowd 
that hangs out down there.I'm not a big fan of fraties or jocks.I was in 
amazement when a venue called the Setlist opened up about two years 
ago.I think it stands as somewhat of an anomaly .The biggest attractions on 
Pine Street are sportsbars and dance club techno/disco bullshit.The majority 
of drinking establishments on Pine Street I wouldn't dream of stepping foot 
in. 

The Setlist puts on live music on a regular basis.Upon first checking it out I 
really didn't think much of it.I quickly scanned the room didn't see anybody 
that I knew had three beers and then decided to leave.My initial reaction is 
that it struck me as kind of lame,but maybe I was making a rush to 
judgement.My final judgment is that it's just "OK".It's the only place on Pine 
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Street I'll go to if I'm itching for something to do.But to be honest most of 
the bands that play the Setlist I don't have an intrest in. 

I've talked to one of the owners Brandon Simmons(I have no idea if he's 
related to Gene Simmons or Richard Simmons but who knows) on numerous 
occasions.I honestly respect what he has established.Pretty much giving 
bands a chance to perform regardless of what style/type of music they 
play.Any club always has a certain musical preference that they cater to and 
in the case of the Setlist unfortanly it seems to be Emo. 


Emo music is a plague that needs to be stamped out.Playing emo should be 
punishable by death.I didn't even care for it and wasn't impressed by it 
when it was still something deeply underground.Now that it seems to have 
become the flavor of the month it's even worse.It's all so contrived and 
cliche.Ok so she left you,it's happened to all of us.But you can't just learn to 
deal with it and move on you have to inflict your misery on the listening 
public at large.Ok so let's give the Emoites the benefit of the doubt if music 
is an expression of life then what's wrong with looking at the full array of 
human emotions.If love loss and relationships are a part of life what's 
wrong with writing songs about it? Well when I think of artists that 
genuinely capture and convey some type of emotion I think of Johnny 
Cash,Roy Orbision,AI Green,Hank Williams,Otis Redding.I don't think of 
Dashboard Confessional. To me emo music comes off as contrived to the 
point of being pathetic. 



What my home town has produced in recent times. 
3oys and girls can you say the word homosexual? 


I hate to break the news to you but Emo is just another trend.Not all that 
different than disco,MC Hammer genie pants,or New Kids On The Cock.In a 
couple of years I'm sure all the Emoites will get rid of the That 70s Show 
haircuts,retro duds and those stupid looking ugly trucker hats and jump 
onto the next big bandwagon. 


-Eric Lauer The Free Press 

The band Too Beautiful To Die won the first round of action in The 
Setlist Battle of the Bands on Sept. 18 . The band is, from left, Aaron 
Bickel, Caleb Owens, Jimmy Gai and Luke LoChiano. The local group 
moves on in the battle along with Dipt, Axium and Classic. 
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Another thing upon returning at the start of 2001 there just seemed to be 
more kids into punk now then when I grew up here.But it seems most of 
them are just barely scratching the surface.Upon arriving back my friend 
Grant said "There are a lot of kids into punk now but they didn't get into it 
from the roots up like we did".What he means is that a lot of our earliest 
exposure were bands like the Damned,Sex Pistols and the Ramones.Then 
moving onto bands from the early 80s like Black Flag,Circle Jerks,AF,Minor 
Threat etc. etc.While with so many of the kids today just get into the 
Warped Tour bullshit and don't dig any deeper. 

Stinkl82,Green Gay,MXPX,The All American Rejects are not punk. 

Those bands pack absolutely no punch at all.A weak homogenized style and 
sound.The overproduced sound, they all have the same whiney nasally 
vocals and weak juvenile song lyrics.Punk rock was never meant to be 
cutesy and nice.It's become just another product to push therefore "punk" 






In the past few years I've made a deliberate effort to diversify what I listen 
to.It really starts in what might be considered an odd 

source,Skrewdriver.There is a huge Rolling Stones and Who influence on the 
early Skrewdriver records from the late 70s.On All Skrewed Up{ 1977) there 
is a cover of ’We Won't Get Fooled Again".The b-side of their second single 
Anti-Social(1978) is a cover of a Rolling Stones song "19th Nervous Break 
Down".It led me to investigate their influences buying Rolling Stones 
records and realizing it was good stuff.In the past when I was a wet behind 
the ears know it all you couldn't get me to listen to any music from the 
60s.I wrongly wrote it all off as hippie shit. 

I listen to a lot of music that most people wouldn't at all expect me to. 

I'm sure most of you wouldn't expect someone that grew up listening to 
something as chaotic as punk and as aggressive and macho as Oi and 
hardcore to also listen to the Smiths,R.E.M.and the Pixies.People that 
pigeonholed musically generally are insecure assholes trying to impress 
other insecure assholes. 

I really have diversified what I listen to.My tastes range from AC/DC to 
Agnostic Front,Devo to the Donnas,from Morrissey to Motorhead, Bad Brains 
to the Bahaus.I'll probably always be a music fan but the idea of a scene is 
something I no longer care about.It's something I really wash my hands of 
these days.Simply living my life and day to day life has become more 
important than any type of subculture scene.I've grown tired of self-created 
drama,egos,backstabbing,cliques.I still hold onto certain convictions beliefs 
and ideals that were nurtured in certain "scenes".But now "scenes" are 
something I don't give a fuck about. 
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swiye witn my Doy Jimmy rrom I 
May,2000 at El Torreon Kansas City,MO 










he Downfall Of Pro-Wrestling 

by Mad Mitch Brown 
Like a lot of children of the 80s some of my fondest television memories are of 


pro-wrestling.Saturday Night’s Main Event that first aired in the mid 80s was a 
virtual coup de’toLAiring on NBC once a month pre-empting Saturday Night 
Live.Often times I can recall riding the bus on Monday morning and what had 
happened on Saturday Night’s Main event would be the talk of the bus. 



Like so many idiotic kids of that era I would root for Hulk Hogan.Hulk Hogan was,is 
and always will be one of the biggest chumps in wrestling.The true legends of the 
sport are among the likes of Mick Foleyjerry FunkAbudullah the Butcher and 
Frank Bruiser Brody.Those that pioneered a no holds barred brutal form of 
wrestling we know as “hard-core” wrestling. 

It wasn’t just baby face good guys that I would cheer for two of my favorite heels 
from the 80s were the Big Boss Man and the Million Dollar Man Ted Oibiase.The Big 
Boss Man was a good old boy cop from Cobb County Georgia. His signature move 
was right out of the LAPP handbook.He would handcuff his opponent to the ropes 
and whop the shit out of them with a night stick.1 guess I was enthralled with a 
wrestler that would constantly cheat and bring a foreign object into the match. 

Ted Bibiase might very well have been the ultimate villain for the 80 s flubbed by 
some the decade of greed the Million Dollar Man was Michael Bouglas’s greed is 
good speech from Wall Street come to life.He was the WWF’S Gordon Gecko.The 
millionaire yuppie with a psycho twisLHe would stuff dollar bills into his 
opponents mouth.While making his exit from the ring he would hold up handfuls of 
cash while laughing maniacally looking into the camera proclaiming that 
everyone has their price for the Million Dollar Man.Vince Mentation s big takeover 
of the early 80s took pro-wrestling to a level of popularity that was unreached 
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Some of the greatest action in wrestling took place in the smaller 
promotions.Prior to the WWF taking wrestling to an international level it was a 
regional buissnes.With different promotions staking different territories In the US. 
SMWfSmoking Mountain Wrestling) based in Tennessee AWAtAmerican Wrestling 
Association) and NWAfNatlonal Wrestling Alliance) both based in Florida. 

Many of these promotions struggled onward in the 80s.Many of them went under 
due to the fact they could not compete with Vince’s WWF Juggernaut 

My favorite wrestling promotion of all time was ECW.Extreme Championship 
Wrestling started as an upstart promotion in 1994 by Paul Haymen AKA Pauli 
Dangerously at one time a manager in WCW. In the late 9Ds ECW really gave the 
WWF a run for their money.! remember the first time I d ever heard of or seen 
anything about ECW.I couldn’t believe what I was seeing.Barbwire 
.thumbtacks,ladders and bloodshed were all par for the course and common 
place. 

In the pre-Ebay days trying to get a hold of video footage of promotions other than 
the WWF or WCW you really had to hunt for them.l had sent $15.00 to a D.I.Y. 
wrestling operation called Wroth Wrestling.One of the most extensive wrestling 
video collection lists 1 have ever seen.The tape 1 had ordered was a collection of a 
shitload of episodes of the ECW tv-program that had aired sometime during the 
spring and summer of 1996.1 was amazed with the actlon.The wrestlers wouldn’t 
lust battle outside and inside the ring.They would take the action out into the 
crowd.Furthermore audience members would hand the wrestlers weapons and It 
was all legal!! 




Big Van Vadder a truly underrated heel. 



v 




The name is Mick Foley but the legend is Cactus Jack. 


The man most responsible tor the down fall of pro-wrestling. 












One morning while roiling out of bed hungover I stepped on my first ECW video 
tape and ruined iLDamn I wish I still had that tapelCW truly lived up to it’s name 
with violent upstarts such as SabuTommy Dreamer,the Sandman Jts well as 
tougher than leather old schoolers like Terry Funk and Terry “Bam-Bam” 
Gordy.Sadly ECW is no more due to the endless greedy ambition of Vince 
Mcmahon. 

Now we hit upon the main contributing factor to the ruination of wrestling as it 
once was.Vince Mcmahons s ultimate consolidation of the WWF turning into the 
WWE and Vince buying out his main competition was the final nail in the coffin of 
wrestling.But there are other factors and issues as well. 

One of those happens to be political correctness.Politacl correctness has stuck 
it’s vampire like fangs into all aspects of modern life,even wrestling. 

One of the longest standing stables of pro-wrestling the foreign heel seems to be 
all but non-existent today.For you unknowing laymen a heel is wrestling jargon for 
a bad guy.ln the old days a truly great heel had to be hated by the audeince.What 
easier way to arouse the anger and disapproval of the wrestling audience than a 
wrestler lambasting the U.SAForeign heels of the past ranged from the obscure 
like Col. Vance Bebeers.Who was supposedly a pro- apartheid commando from 
South Africa who woundup in a feud with SgiSlaughter in the AWA&NWA days. 

To the infamous like the Iron Sheik and Nicoli Volkof.My favorite foreign heel came 
from one of the most non-threating militarily and politically inept nations in the 
Western Worldim speaking of Canada and the Mountie. 

The Mountie was born lacques Rougeau Jr.He first came to the WWF in the mid 80s 
as one half of the tag-team the Fabulous Bougeau Boys.But he didn’t appear as the 
Mountie in WWF until 1991. 



The Mountie running off at the mouth 







The Mountie was a great heel because he was an asshole It’s just that simple. 

He engaged in a feud with the Big Boss Man over who really enforced law and order 
in the WWF.The Mountie would even windup as intercontinental champion at one 
time but with what had to be one of the shortest reigns ever.He won the 
Intercontenal belt by defeating Bret Heart on January 11th 1992.But a short two 
days later he lost the belt to Bowdy Boddy Piper at Boyal Bumble 1992. 

The Mountie’s time in the WWF would be short lived but some of us will look back 
on the reign of terror from our neighbor from the north with fondness. Supposedly 
the Official Boyal Mounted police and the Canadian government were up in arms 
over the WWF’s Mountie.During Canadian broadcasts of WWF Pay-Per View events 
and whatnot any footage of the Mounite would be edited out and replaced with a 
white-noise fuzz screen. 

The most effective foreign heel had to he the double-threat combo of the Iron 
Sheik and Hicoll Volkof.The reason why is because they so perfectly accompanied 
the times and the context of the world situation of the early 80s .America’s main 
enemies and the biggest threat to the safety of the West had to be the Soviet Union 
and Iran.The Iron Sheik and Nicoli Volkof were all of the anger and fear over 
Islamic Fundamentalism and Bed expansion come to life as wrestling bad guys. 

I think you would be hard pressed to find more hated wrestlers in the WWF in the 
early 80s than the Iron Sheik and Nicoli Volkof.Thus fitting the purpose and 
function of a heel down to a T. 

The foreign heel was an institution that was even able to sundve into the early 
90’s.l’m sure a lot of my readership that are wrestling fans remember Yakozuna. 
Ever since the drooping of the A-bomb on Nagasaki and Hiroshima in 1945 Japan 
has in no way been a militaristic threaLBut the Japanese did rise to be become an 
economic rival in the 80s. 

Yokozuna was very much portrayed as the unstoppable phenomena in the early 
90s.l think weighing in at somewhere over 500 lbs at one point he had to be the 
fattest man in the WWF if not all of wrestling!!! His gimmick was that of huge 
Summo wrestler that would finish off his opponents with his Bonzal Drop Jumping 


“Just remember, while the others are laughing 
and a 'joking, Dusty Rhodes always comes out 
a 'cooking and a 'smoking. ” —Dusty Rhodes 







“The lava of truth will spew from the volcano, 
brother .’’ — Jimmy Snuka 


off of the lower turnbuckles and bringing down his blubber buns cottage cheese 
ass onto the unfortunate wrestler that was going up against him.Yokozunas rise 
also brought the return of Nlr.Fuji as his manager.Only this time doing away with 
his trademark tuxedo, boiler-derby type hat and umbrellafwhich he would often 
use to attack wrestlers with when the referee wasn’t looking) Instead his ringside 
garb was traditional olden lapanese ceremonial type robes along with a basket 
full of salt that he would throw into the eyes of Yoko’s opponents. 

I can remember watching a match between Hacksaw Jim Duggan and Yokoiuna 
that perfectly sums up the effectiveness of the Foreign heeLHacksaw appeared to 
be knocked out as Yoko drug him to a corner of the ring draped Duggan’s 
trademark American flag over him and proceed to Donzai drop onto both Doogan 
and the flag. At the time I saw this a friend was spending the night and we both 
started screaming about that no good slant eyed gookJronoy of ironies Yokozuna 
was not even Japanese but Samoan.Yokozuna would windup literally eating 
himself to death and suffering a heartattack.Defore dying he had not been seen in 
the WWF or any other major promotion after a bout with Dig Van Vadder in 1994 
that fucked up his leg.lt was a live broadcast and I noticed him saying,shit,shit,shit 
over and over again and USA networks weren’t able to bleep it out 

I’ve came to the conclusion that the reason the foreign heel has been done away 
with.ls because in these PC times it would be viewed as insenstive.l’m sure if 
anything like Kamala the Ugandan GiantPopa Shongo or the Slickster were around 
today the NAACP would be up Vince Mcmahons ass like a roll of toilet paper.Today 
it’s seen as off limits for a wrestler to have an ethnic or racial gimmick but it’s ok 
to work gay marriages into the plotlines.That right there is part of the reason I 
refuse to watch the WWE. 

Now we come to my final point Vince Mcmahon’s ultimate consolidation of the 
wrestling business and turning the WWF into the WWE was the final nail in the 
coffin of wrestling as the diehard fans knew itln 2991 Vince Mcmahon pulled of an 
underhanded dirty economic venture that has led me to believe he might 
secretly be Jewish.He bought out his main competition ECW and the WCW. 

An ultimate consioldaton.the WWF had gone into a sente slippery slope decline 
into the late 90s and eventually bottomed out around 2000 or 2001.Constatnly 
working on developing new talent that in no way could ever hold a candle to the 
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old school wrestlers of yore.Or more often than not the WWF would steal their 
talent as well as their ideas.l guess sometime in the late 90s Vince came to the 
conclusion that hardcore wrestling was the wave of the future and the WWF was 
losing a sizable number of once loyal audience members to ECW.So the WWF tried 
doing “hardcore” matches and other than the Hell in The Cell 
matches it was always pathetic.Maybe Mick Foely coming out and hitting someone 
with an aluminum trash can and that was it No massive amounts of bloodshed,no 
crimson mask.no barbwire no thumb tacks,no nothing. 

To see ECW favorites such as Taz,Tommy Dreamer,the Dudley Doyz, now in the big 
leagues but not utilizing the same tactics that made them famous.lt’s basically 
due to that the action in the WWE is watered down in comparison to the madness 
that went on in ECW.The WWE can’t facilitate that,hell the Dudley Boyz don’t even 
send their opponents through tables like they used to,and that was their signature 
move. 

Most of the new millennium stable of wrestlers are downright terrihle Another 
thing that makes the greats of wrestling true greats wasn’t just tactical skills In 
the ring but personality.Wrestlers such as Crock Lesnar,Kurt Angle and Dill 
Goldberg have the personality of a dried rice cake.When I mean personality I’m 
talking about Ric Flair.When it came to wrestling personality and persona Ric Flair 
was it that bigger than life bombast and spectacle. I would occisionaly tune into 
the WWE just to watch Ric Flair. But it got real sad he needs to hang it up he’s way 
past his prime like a dying horse that needs to be put out of his misery. 

Another example of how and why the WWE sucks the Hardy Boys.No wrestling 
legend needs to ever wear or would ever be caught dead in fishnet tops and 
baggy ass faggot looking raver pants!!! 


So what does the future of pro-wrestling hold with Vince Mcmahon in total control 
not much.Some of you might be asking what about independent promotionsPP 
They are pretty much out of the picture with Vince’s ultimate consolidation their is 
no more room for competiton.1 don’t think we’ll ever see anything like ECW that is 
able to hold it’s own or act as a threat to big league major wrestling companies or 
company as the case is now.So those true wrestling fans today are now just left 
with VHS memories. J „ . , , . . , . 

“Listen, daddy, what do you want me to do, lock 
myself in my room and cry? Pal, Ric Flair hasn’t 


cried since he was five years old. I'll party tonight!” 

—Ric Flair, the day after losing the world championship 







Philadelphia band Limecell showcasing the glory of the barbwire match on the cover 
Of their 1995 7" ep "Just Plain Pissed 













ABDULLAH the BUTCHER 


THE LEGEND CONTINUES 


























A 

TRIBUTE 
TO 

TERRY 
FUNK 



No band did more to further the rock n wrestling connection than Antiseen. 

They've recorded songs about Cactus Jack,Sabu and as you can see from this record 
cover the one the only Terry Funk. 

"He's the king of extreme blood on the mat,funk you! .’"-Antiseen 












































































































































































lergecmt Slaughter wants you to care about your 

country. 



To further the focus on my love of 
wrestling I've decided to include 
two articles taken from other 
sources.I didn't ask permission 
so SHHH don't tell anyone. 

The first article explores the 
similarities between punk rock 
and wrestling.lt is re-printed 
from a defunct zine called 
Foreign Object.The second 
article originally appeared 
in the January 2001 issue 
of Penthouse and focuses 
on the even more strange 
and shortlived connection 
between wrestling and porn. 
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AND PRO WRESTLING HAVE IN COMMON 

ANYWAY!?!?" 


Perhaps, and possibly even most likely, you are wondering “What the hell do professional wrestling and music 
(specifically punk rock) have in common?”. Well, first of all, what do you care if they have absolutely nothing in 
common? There aren’t any written rules that say a zine has to conform to some preconceived notions that inhabit 
your minds. Anyway, in case you need an explanation to clarify things for you, I’ll let you know what these two 
great institutions have in common. Probably the most obvious of these similarities is the fact that they are the two 
things that truly matter on this pathetic planet. But, if I must I will delve further into both realms and make some 
sense of their pairing within these very pages. Onward to mayhem! 

The world of professional wrestling has what is a very noticeable 
hierarchy as far as the promotions are concerned. At this time the 
top space happens to be occupied by the World Wrestling Federa¬ 
tion (WWF). Nearly everyone these days has had at least some 
sort of exposure to the WWF. The WWF has become a huge 
business causing professional wrestling to be noticed by more 
people than ever before. In other words, the WWF has made pro¬ 
fessional wrestling into something that even non-wrestling fans 
are starting to notice. Just below the WWF on the professional 
wrestling “ladder of success” is World Championship Wrestling 
(WCW), the sworn enemy of WWF. A promotion that is maybe 
best known for the aging stars that wrestle for them, the likes of 
Hulk Hogan, Ric Flair, Randy Savage, etc. On the heels of both 
of these giants is the up and coming Extreme Championship 
Wrestling (ECW) which is actually the most entertaining of the 
three. ECW is a promotion that is responsible for giving a large 
amount of exposure to some of professional wrestling’s most 
vvcll known stars. Amongst the wrestlers who have spent time 
in ECW before going on to cither the WWF or WCW arc Dean 
Malenko, Eddy Guerrero, Chris Benoit, the Dudley Boyz, A1 
Snow, Chris Jericho, and even the Stone Cold Steve Austin, who 
is arguably the most recognizable name in pro wrestling since Hulk Hogan in his heyday. Besides the “(tig 3”, 
there is an unbelievable number of independent wrestling promotions, places where a large amount of 
professional wrestlers have to start in order to create a reputation for themselves. There are also promotions 
throughout countries other than the United States, most notably Canada. Mexico, and Japan. 

Punk rock, like professional wrestling, has its “big boys”, as well as its “little 
guys”. I guess it could be said that the WWF's of the punk rock realm are the 
major labels that snatch up smaller labels in order to make them commercially 
appealing. Then, the WCW's of punk would be the larger independent labels 
whose releases achieve quite a bit of commercial appeal themselves, labels such 
as Lookout. Epitaph, Fat, and Dischord Just as Stone Cold Steve Austin made a 
name for himself in ECW and WCW before moving on to the WWF, Green Day 
gained a large following while releasing records on the Lookout label before they 
went on to release records on the major label Reprise. Also, just as Steve 
Austin’s popularity “skyrocketed”, or “went through the roof, or insert cliche 

here “_”, when he went to the WWF, Green Day’s popularitc did 

the same when they released then lirst major label album Profession.il wrestling 
has a large amount of independent promotions, punk rock has a countless number 
of small “underground” labels The bigger of these labels could be considered the P.C’W ’s ol punk It 's a detinue 
















crri -u labels iust as much ot the oest 
; .,c mat many of the best bands are on small label j 

smaller independent promotions 
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Next, 1 xv,11 compare the as 

Professional * aS ,^ s lha , arc highly skilled in cxecutmg 

scientific wrestlers. These . kj f CXCC uting maneuvers, the 

various nestling maneuver. When of ExC cut,on” Bret 

name that obviously comes ^ mind are ~ T he Cnppler” Chns Benoit, 

Hart. Some other names; th Malenko an d “The Human Suplex 

“The Man of 1,001 Holds De U \^’ ^ would fit this category are 

Machine' Taz, amongs ... , at playing their instruments. In 

the musicians who are verysh ^ l0 be many flamboyant 

professional wrestling er 0 f this type of wrestler is the curly 

and charismatic types. An earl V e ^ P ' J hQ ent ^ e d the nng in his satin robe 
blonde haired, pnssy , Gorgeou J d by Georae's "man servant” 

as the smell of perfume, which wa^^y ^ ^ ^ qq Allin per fonnance. 

permeated the air like the sme ,-nortinc bleached blonde locks and/or 

There have been countless.wrest ^^ 0 ^ iliBaled arrogance, 
outrageous garb, and exhibiting bois terous blondes are the ongmal 
Perhaps the most well known of imitated but never duplicated, 

‘Nature Boy”, Buddy champion "Nature Bo 


^ "Nature Boy”, Buddy Rogers, an e WQrld champ ion "Nature Boy” 

rbonegro Hmosine ridin, jet plane Ilyin , o due respecl t0 Adrian 

to Flair. Of coarse there have b e:no.:h», b». ^ rock either . For 


Denim’s back agam Tu one^ flair Qf COU rse there have be ^ ° ’ lacking in pu nk rock either. For 

proof, all one would need to do ,s cheek out Iggy P ^ ^ 

point. .^etoiitipt; of both professional wrest- 

The best and most The villains ha ve always been the 

ling and music are the outla • t vi nains of all-time are 

best oart of pro wrestling. wrestling", guys 

'he forefathers of what is n0 " Terrv Funk , and the late Bruiser 

The Shetk. rock, bands that do 

Brody. There are also , ., n eoDle approve or not. 

things the way they want 10 * C ,!,f ,u esc "outlaw" bands grace the 
Interviews with ^ Anuseen. Rmicid 

I>aSCS llhe ja'ek Saints Maybe the most infamous of all of punk 
\ at, and the Jack bairns. y r orlaimed rock n roll 

rock - s "outlaws" was the dm s r^ ^£", ar e of pretty 

terrorist GG Allin. Professional wrestl g ^ ^ q{ . wrestling . 

bov. do gooders. They were alway HoW any _ 

Personality was a trait that was non-eMStent in ^ ^ RQwdy ScoU 

one could cheer for Hulk Ho S an * the Von Enchs instead 

Roddy Piper or ^mysteries for quite some 

of the Fabulous Freebirds A rock are t he meandenng 

time. The pretty boy, dc> gooders o P indie rock than punk 

emo twits Who are much min.ons can be 

rock in all actuality anyway. These ba it feels like 

described as a high school cl.que pending - Wno-ha^^ ^ ^ ^ 

to be an oulcast e ^ r i C o S bG ^ Y our trendy clothes would look n ' uch . take nQle of lhc f ac t that only people 
as cute ^ y« u s blood while I’m giving fas »on P : ^ , ook completely 

Tu wiTaheady knew of their kinship. 
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By Bryan Alvarez 


Swapping money shots for body slams, porn divas heat up the ring. 


own adult-video company, Extreme Associates, and 
his own pro-wrestling league, Xtreme Pro Wrestling, 
based in Los Angeles. XPW could best be described 
as the porn powerhouse of the wrestling industry. 

Black, a porn star himself, started Extreme 
Associates in 1996 with partner (and fellow porn 
regular) Tom Byron. Sensing a need—and an 
opportunity—for wrestling wars on the West Coast, 
Black formed XPW in July 1999. Its attraction 
would be exceptionally violent, bloody wrestling 
accompanied by scantily clad sex kittens. By pre¬ 
senting some of his better-known X-rated perform¬ 
ers as characters, and using his adult-video market¬ 
ing know-how, Black has succeeded in getting 
several of his XPW productions on Billboard's 
Top Recreational Videos charts. 

Not surprisingly, Black acknowledges WWF mae¬ 
stro Vince McMahon’s influence when it comes to 
combining bodacious bodies and body slams. “Vince 
McMahon showed that wrestling is a soap opera, but 
also that the sex factor is a big thing," Black says. But 
Black is also quick to throw down the gauntlet and 
claim babe bragging rights: "I think we’re getting a lot 
of press because our girls are hotter than their girls.” 

In fact, Rob Black’s stable of porn ringstresses 
includes: 

• Kristi Myst, star of the Buffy the Vampire Layer 
series, who became the first Miss Xtreme in July 1999. 

• Jessica Darlin, of Buffy Malibu’s Nasty Girls 15 
and Cherry Poppers 4: Home for the Holidays, 
who debuted as an XPW girl who moved from Ala¬ 
bama to find love, and found it (fictionally) 
with wrestler “White Trash" Johnny Webb. 

• Lizzy Borden, not the rock singer but 
Black’s real-life wife, who starred in Girls 
Home Alone 2 and Slut Search 3 and in 
the wrestling shows and has played the 
bitchy XPW boss who constantly orders 
around all of the wrestlers. 

And what about the majors? Will 
wrestling fans be treated to pulchritudi¬ 
nous porn stars performing pile drivers on 
prime-time television? Unlikely. When asked, 
Terry Taylor, a member of the WCW creative 
team, didn’t rule out using a porn star or two 
in the future, noting, "We at WCW are an 
equal-opportunity employer. That being 
said, we also are family entertainment.” Off 
the record, several WWF sources allowed that they 
now want to portray a “family oriented" image, and 
would be reluctant to use recognized porn stars. 

Of course that’s what they say today. Keep 
an eye on the doings in the ECW and XPW. If 
their porn-and-punishment formula continues to 
attract new fans, fill arenas, and sell videos, 
expect "adult oriented” to become the new 
mantra. After all, as everybody in or out of wrest¬ 
ling knows, sex sells.Of—^ 


Four years ago, sultry Jasmin St. Claire caused a 
sensation in the porn industry by having sex with 
300 consecutive men in the adult video The World’s 
Biggest Gang Bang, Part II. Now she’s going to the 
mattress as a pro wrestler, training with former 
GLOW (Gorgeous Ladies of Wrestling) grappler 
Starla Sexton and making ring appearances for 
Extreme Championship Wrestling. She has even 
found romance in the ring, and is currently dating 
ECW star Blue Boy, aka the Blue Meanie. 

According to the bawdy brunette, the transition 
from money shots to submission holds was, well, 
orgasmic. “I grew up watching wrestling, and now 


XXXposure 
(from top): 
Kristi Myst gets 
bloodied; 
Jasmin St. 
Claire displays 
her form; Lizzy 
Borden (seated 
left) and Kristi 
Myst lap it up. 


I live and breathe it,” she says. "Every time I get 
into the ring, it gives me a bigger rush than sex." 

Of course sexy, savvy St. Claire also understands 
that pro wrestling offers a veteran video vixen the 
perfect means to grab some precious national expo¬ 
sure. And she’s not alone: Porn diva Jenna Jameson 
has appeared on an ECW pay-per-view, and in a 
WWF vignette introducing new wrestler Val Venis— 
whose character is supposedly a former porn star. 

What’s going on here? It’s simple. The ladies are 
looking to capitalize on wrestling’s incredible popu¬ 
larity, so as to connect with a made-to-order audi¬ 
ence of testosterone-fueled, horny young men. 
Meanwhile, wrestling entrepreneurs looking to get a 
piece of the billion-dollar pro-wrestling pie understand 
that one element of the WWF’s phenomenal success 
has been the involvement of voluptuous beauties in 
the story lines. But with less national exposure than 
the WWF, the ECW is finding it hard to create new 
superstar females. So wily promoters like owner Paul 
Heyman have taken the sex angle one step further, by 
using already established porn goddesses as bait. 

Consider boisterous Rob Black, head of both his 
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When did it go all so wrong? When 
did Oi metamorphose into middle 
class kids from a Jersey suburb 
playing really bad rock ‘n roll? The 
term streetpunk was at one time used 
to describe bands that lived on the 
street and struggled day to day, never 
mind muster up enough money and 
energy to do huge festivals? How did 
being Irish mean more than being 
American? Why did we allow 
ourselves to get to the point where 
there are no more than 5 active 
American skinhead bands; even less 
zines; and the rise and fall of literally 
a hundred web zines? AND HOW 
THE FUCK DID IT EVER COME 
TO SKINHEADS AND HARDCORE 
KIDS FLASHING GANG SIGNS 
AND USING THE WORD “YO!” TO 
END EVERY SENTENCE? 

I yearn for the days of the mid 80s. 
100 - 200 hundred people at a show - 
everyone knowing each of the other 
crews for the most part. We had our 
beefs and our disagreements. New 
punk kids in the scene knew better 
than to wear torn American Flags 
around us. For those unlucky souls 
who were not told in time by the older 
punks of impending doom - our 
retribution was swift and painful. I 
remember a 1985 Agnostic Front show 
in Enfield CT. A small group of Boston 
skins, along with AF’s Wrecking 
Machine went through the crowd and 
terrorized the Mohawk youth who 
were wearing tonvor desecrated flags. 


We were young - but knew the 
importance of honoring and respecting 
our veterans. 

I remember looking to Newbury 
Comics every other month or so for 
the latest issue of Maximum Rock N 
Roll, practically salivating in 
anticipation of Tim Y’s blistering 
diatribes against skinheads and 
patriotic punks. Every issue there was 
always some piss and moan story 
about evil Nazi bands like Agnostic 
Front - The FU’s - or U.S CHAOS. 

If you weren’t fighting against Reagan 
and smashing the white establishment 
- well you just weren’t punk. 

“How dare punks and skins actually 
become patriotic?” Was the general 
consensus of most the editorial staff 
at that lefty rag. But still it was the 
only nation wide zine discussing 
skinheads and politics at the time. 


In 1982 I was hired at my first job as 
a stock boy at the world famous 



department store Filenes’s Basement. 
That’s where I met a bunch of folks 
whose introductions of Boston 
hardcore to me would change my life 
forever. One guy was Denny Disorder. 
He was the drummer for Boston 
hardcore legends, PSYCHO. He 
would drag me along to a lot of the 
basement shows and all age gigs 
around Boston. It was 1982 and never 
in my life had I heard such aggressive- 
in-your face music. Man, these guys 
can’t play their instruments - but listen 
to that energy. I was smack dab in the 
middle of my KISS and AC/DC phase. 

I had no idea this blitzkrieg of a sound 
existed. I mean of course I had “Never 
Mind The Bullocks” - but to me the 
Sex Pistols were so much larger than 
life, I considered them more like icons 
than a music band. I also became good 
friends with Ross Luongo (of DYS 
and Impact Unit fame). Ross was the 
first person to fill me in on the best 
bands - Minor Threat - Iron Cross - 
SS Decontrol - Bad Brains - and the 
whole DC/NYC/Boston. Ross in turn 
introduced me to Dicky Barrett, Dave 
Smalley and it just mushroomed from 
there. 

Denny eventually took me to Newbury 
Comics - a tiny comic book store with 
maybe 100 records for sale. That is 
the day I bought my first two hardcore 
records - Black Flag “Everything 
Went Black” and SS Decontrol’s “ The 
Kids Will Have Their Say.” 





Life was never the same after that. 

I remember at one 1983 show at a 
dance school in Newton, MA. It was 
the Freeze, Psycho and Sorry playing. 
Denny and I were smoking weed 
outside. Denny quickly extinguished 
the joint. I looked up and saw 6 or 7 
kids with shaved heads, combat boots, 
and black X’s drawn on their hands. 
It was the Boston Crew folks. Denny 
told me they were militant against 
drugs and alcohol and we would have 
a problem if they saw us smoking 
weed. I was intrigued by this show of 
fear and respect of these guys. 

“Johnny — give this a listen - intense. 
Not my cup of tea - but I’ll bet you’ll 
like it.” Ross said, as he handed me a 
cassette he had made at home. I tossed 
into my glove compartment for a later 
listen. 

A day or two later I placed the cassette 
into the player in my car... 

” Take no shit from anyone, 

‘cause Great Britain rules. 

We will fight the communists, cause 
communists are fools...” 

Wow! What the fuck was this? Angry 
and intense but a lot more rock 
sounding than the hardcore. Ross 
what the fuck did you give me? I 
looked at the cassette cover and in 





Ross’ handwriting were the words 
“Skrewdriver — When The Boat 
Comes In.” Needless to say my life 
was never the same. Now I had to 
listen to more and find more material 
by these guys. 

1985 -1 picked up a copy of Flipside 
fanzine and quickly scoped out the 
back looking through the 15 pages or 
so of classified ads. This was THE 
only way for most kids across the 
country to communicate -through ads 
and letters in zines. No internet yet 
kiddies. I saw an ad for Skrewdriver 
tapes with a photo of a group of tough 
looking skinheads who called 
themselves Romantic Violence. I 
immediately sent them money and got 
my cassette. Side 1 was all the 
Skrewdriver classics. Awesome. This 
side one of a cheap homemade 
cassette opened my eyes like never 
before. Side 2 was a band I never heard 
of before. White Pride. Again totally 
blown away by the energy and the 
content of the music. 

I’m starting to like this skinhead stuff 
-respected, feared, and great political 
music that had more in common with 
my attitude at the time than the lefty 
punk sounds I was so used to listening 
to. 

Although extremely impressed by 
Skrewdriver after a few years - the 
WP scene ended up being a place I 
wanted no part of. It was full of social 


outcasts and people who I had nothing 
in common with other than misery. 
Met some good, God fearing 
hospitable people during those years, 
But its not me. No thanks. 

During the remainder of the 80s was 
my introduction to various Oi bands - 
Cock Sparrer was the one that struck 
me the most as being the most honest. 
Cock Sparrer was more along the lines 
of my thinking - patriotic - yet 
inclusive — and lyrics that pertained 
more to my attitude at that time.I tell 
you one thing I will never comprehend 
- the American kids infatuation with 
the English/Irish culture. 

Sussed - me mates - byrd - the pub - 
Guinness - Oi - wanker - bullocks - 
bloody. 

All integral parts of European 
skinhead culture/vemacular. So what 
the fuck are American kids doing 
running around trying to recapture 
Liverpool circa 1970? 

This is the United States of America 
my friends. 

Don’t you think its time to start acting 
like Americans - and not European 
skinheads. We play football using an 
oval shaped ball we call a ’’pigskin.” 
That is American culture. We drink 
Sam Adams, Bud, Anchor Steam, 
Killians Red. That is American culture. 
There is nothing wrong with the 
historic English culture. Nor the Irish 
culture for that matter. But what is 
wrong with American culture? 

That being said - the American skin 
scene is dead. American skinheads 
were always about American hardcore 
sprinkled in with some of its English 
roots - once all the “scenes” became 
subgenered - the American skinheads 
no longer had anything original to call 
their own, and it just became a weak 
diluted tribute to European skin 
culture. 











n a music scene that has become stale and stagnate in recent times the Staggers 
stand as a shinning beacon of originality.Their sound is a mixture of Misfits 
influenced punk along with rockabilly influences combined with a Southern street 
urgency. After a long hiatus they are back on tour and have a new CDfOne Heart 

Beat Away From Hell] out on Haunted Town. < ® n 

August 6th they stopped to play a sparsely attended show at a somewhat new 
venue,Benders in Kansas City,MO. 

loe Blow was having vocal troubles and had strained his voice at an earlier 
gig.They cut their performance short after only 8 songs.To top iioff one of the 
openers the Roustabouts couldn’t make it due to van troubles.But in my eyes it was 
a good show and it was cool seeing the Staggers again after three years. 

The following is an intenriew I did after their performance. 

QaA:Go ahead and state your name and what you play? 

Mattlam Matt,l play bass 
Ryan:l’m Ryan and I play drums 
joe:l’m loe and I play guitar and sing 
Billy:l’m Billy I play guitar 

QaA:Could you give me little history of the transition from Riot Souad to the 

Staggers? . 

joe.we started Riot Squad in 89’ and it was sort of a teenage high school joke band. 

Q&A:Go nowhere type of thing 

Joe:But we got the band back together in 93’ and it was us threefloe,Billy and Matt] 
Then we started playing and actually getting decent and starting to care about the 
music .And we felt the name Riot Squad really wasn’t fitting us anymore. 

QaA:Ro you think there is a difference between the Riot Squad material and the 
Staggers materil?Because I notice a difference. 

Billy:That’s another reason for the name change we were growing out of it 





Matt:I think it was an evolution that was inevitable. 

Q&A:So what took you so damn long to get on tour again? 

Joe:We broke up close to two years ago 
BillyJl fairly long hiatus 

Joe:Then we all started hanging out together and started playing again and it’s like 
we really never stopped. 

Q&AThis question is specifically directed towards Billy.DId that hiatus have 
anything to do with you going off and playing guitar for the Brassknuckle BoysP 
BiilyJtbsolutely not 

Matt: I don’t believe so either none of us do. 

BillyActualy the Brassknuckle Boys with me in it started on a tour of ours. 
Q&A:Because Marc was a roadie rightP 

BillyiMarc Bacey had no place to stay so he just road with us and we just started 
writing tunes. 

MattAnd then he went to jail 

Q&A:What was your decsion to leave the Brassknuckle Boys were you kicked out or 
was it like a mutual type of thing? 

Billy:lt was totally mutual we re friends I saw them just a few months ago.The 
biggest thing was that Mikey T was with me in Balias and Marc and Eddie were in 
LexingtonfKentucky) and now they’ve already got Bon.So they had a guitarist with 
them but to go 1000 miles it was too much for us to do Jlnd with blessings said 
man get a bassist and tour. 

Q&A:Now this new CO it’s been like three years since the release of the last 
one.What took you so long to get another recorded? 

Billy.The new CO was recorded over a year and a half ago. 

Matt:Setpember 2001 right before September 11th 
ioe:The reason for the record taking so long to come ouLWe weren’t doing 
anything so if we weren’t doing anything the record company isn’t going to do 
anything.So basically we drug our feet they drug their feet and then we got back 
together and started getting serious again.So basically that’s why it's taken so 
long.lf we would have stayed together and done more it would have been out a 
long time ago.But we just needed a break. 

Billy:Back when we were talking about the name change when the Sights the 
Sounds the Fear and the Pain was written we were still Biot Squad.We didn’t 
change the name until right before we put the record ouLSo if we were called Biot 
Squad we’d sound exactly the same. 







all realm proud ot him.When th«>» * c ®“ , „, c#uld have written.Mare! 
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damn l wish I could write like' ***• t #n , twas straight from the heart 
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Voice lust like it sa*s in the songjrhe p » doe sn't have any 

anti-American screw them! _ ——■ 


Witlt A. Voice 


|>f JUST A MAN, A MAN WUH A CHOICE 
AND l\E MADE A DECISION 
THAT THEY WIU HEAR MY \01CE * 

AND I’ll KEEP ON FIGHTING 
UNTIL THE DAY I DIE 
AND I'M DBBE1IEVING 
Debunking thub ues 
SO MAKE YOUR VOICE HEARD 
AND NEVER ACCEPT THEIR *ORD 
OR ARE YOU JUST A MAN HIT* NO VOICE 

The arrogance in congress 
N o THEY DON'T SPEAK IOR ME 
OR NOR TO THE BLUE COUAHS 
OR THE HOME1ESSTW AllS IE 
AND THEY LINE THEIR POCKETS 
WITH All 01 OUR EARNED 
AND SMOKE f At CIGARS 
AND LAUGH WHILE MONEY IS BURNED 
THEY CONDEMN the Kean 
f OR THUR UOLENCE AND THEIR HATE 
BUT THEY DO IT BETTER 

AND THEY CONTROL THE STATE 
SO MAKE YOUR V OICE HE ARD 

V AND NEVER ACCEPT THEIR WORD 

OR AkfcYOU JUST A MAN. A MAN WITH NO VO 


1*11 TURNING MY BACK ON THIS COUNTRY 
I'M TURNING MY BACK ON THOSE 
THOSE LEADERS WHO NEVER EXPOSE THE TRUTH 
rn turning my back on iools 

They've dealt here in death 

THEY'VE DEALT HERE IN SORROW 
THEY'VE DEALT IN SUBJECTS UNKNOWN 
THEY KNOW WHAT THEY'VE DONE 
AND THEY KNOW WHERE THEY'tlll 
AND THEIR PLAN IS NOT IOR YOU TO SEE 


THEIR MINOS ARE TORN 
. AND THEIR BABIES DEIORMED 
AND IBEEDOM IS WHAT THEY'RE IICHT1NC IOR 
AND IT'S All OVER 
AND IT'S All DONE 
. BUT THOSE I AMITIES 

They never see no iunds 


The bombs kept on iaiiing 
The money kept on rolling 
The public they still don't know 
They send our soldiers 
To GO Oil AND DIE 

an* m rcoru don-t iven know hit 
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Q&A:But do you think by having a title and statement that bold that people took it 
that way? 


loe:Yeah and it’s also one of those things,its shock value.lt’s also to get you to 
listen to it and get you to listen to what I’m saying.We have a new song on the 
record called “Abducted by Nazis in Hollywood’Jtt the end of the song I say sig 
heiUf someone is just sitting around listening to the music and then they hear sig 
heil they are going to perk their ears up and be like what the hell is this guy talking 
aboutPSome people might misconstrue it as a Nazi song but if you sit down and 
listen to the lyrics and understand what I’m talking abouLThen you’ll realize it’s 
totally anti-Nazi it’s totally anti-brainwashing.But there are a lot people if they 
hear anything to do with Nazis they automatically shut down and think well they 
are singing about this stuff.. 

Q&A:So they must believe in it 


loe:Exactly it’s totally about the entertainment industry and how we are all sucked 
into a movie theater and told this and told that and shown these pictures and we’re 
supposed to be like this. Basically like Nazi Germany.Brainwashing everyone to 
look and act and feel the same way they felLSo if people think that they don’t read 
the lyrics and they’re just dumb,bottom line. 

QaA:Something that really chafes me is the label’streetpunk’.The reason it chafes 
me is because a lot of stuff that gets labeled as streetpunk it’s to the point its 
gotten generic like a lot of the TKO bands.lt’s like we want to be a Clash rip-off we 
want to be Cocksparrer ripoff.we want to sound as English as possible.But with you 
guys and the Brassknuckle Boys I notice distinct American influences,like 
rockabilly influences,and old rocknroll.Do you feel having that label “streetpunk” 
put upon you is missleadingPOr do you see yourself as different from a lot of the 
others in the pack that catch that label? 

Joe:l don’t really see us as streetpunk band if people want to label us that that’s 
fine.l think we re just a punk band it’s really hard to define streetpunk because 
there are so many different kinds.l don’t really care though.But yeah we are 
distinctly American rocknroll or punk rock.1 prefer to call the band a punk band 
because that’s what we are that’s what we always will be. 1 

Alt seems with underground music the tastes are set on the East Coast and the 
est CoasLBo you feel the Midwest and the South get ignored on purpose? 
e:Yeah I feel bands like Tanka Ray,Roustabouts,us I think we re kind of ignored. I 
ink mainly because we re not “streetpunk” enough or we re not punk enough. 



1*M Sims' IN THIS GRAVEYARD 
If S DARK AND if S COLD 
And I DON*? KNOW WHAT TO SAY 

It’s bun two tong sears 
Since I last saw you 
And wui sou be the same 

chorus So teu me the stories oi when we were v 

IllL ME THE STORIES THAT I ONCE KNEW 

This eyerlvstlng nightmare 
And it's eternal darkness 
Huts me to the point or no return 
I’ve got no iriends to speak or 
And no iriends to talk to 
My heart is black lsside 


Will it ever end. the torment the torture 

IHE I UTE RI. IT LOOKS SO BLEAK 
So I LAS UPON S OUR GRAVESTONE 
Hoping and chsing ior s ou to come rack home 




We're going home togethlh 

We*R|. GOING dirT LIKE HEROES 
UKE I ONCE KNEW 

We re going home together 
We're going on uke hi roes 
Like the chosen iew! 
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U&ftYOU floni ill into any one pigeonnoien or one specific genre. 
ioe:Yeah I think it s a little silly because we don’t fit the mold as a super punk rock 
bandit's hard to fit into some of the scenes.1 feel like they’ve got a niche and 
they’ve got their own little gang of friends and that’s the kind of music they listen 
to and that’s all they want to hear. 

Q&A:and nothing else can get in 

Joeltight exactly it’s like if it’s not 50 million miles an hour I don’t want to listen to 
it 

Q&A:Qr if it doesn’t sound like Cocksparrer or Stiff Little Fingers. 

Joe Also the political aspect we are political but were not 

Q&A:Not extremist not like casting your vote towards anyone specific political 

party or belief system. 

Joeltight exactly 

Q&A:Do you think maybe with something like Haunted Town and the Midwest Rules 
comps some people might be breaking out of that way of thinking and realizing 
that there are good bands in the Midwest and there are good bands in the South. 
Joel really hope so I feel that largely the Midwest has been ignoredlust because 
most of the bands from the Midwest aren’t super punk. 

Q&Alust like regular everyday blue collar joes. 

Joe:The upper East Coast I think they’ve got a really cool scene up there.Beacause 
it’s both a mixture of that real punk rock and also like the Oi/streetpunk stuff.But 
it’s all just art In some areas they’ve got a niche and they’ve got a little clique and 
it’s hard to fit in.l hope we can break that mold and hope the rest of the Midwest 
bands can too. 

QafcLet’s give closing comments. 

loeJhanks I appreciate it we haven’t been interviewed in two years. 




























Q&A PRESENTS A TRIBUTE TO LATE NTPHT 36 
HORROR TV OF THE PAST&B-MOVIE SHLOPk' 

a?nd to X w'SaX s ? 0 V°u wMI be bombarfed^ 0 ^ 

the days when thriller-chiller horror movies anrtT ° f Y ° U might reme mber 
of late night TV.My first taste of this as a Hh-oT o h movles were the domain 

hosted by Crematia Mortem BroadcLted on KSHB Feature 

at 11:00 pm from 1981-1988 Horror hosted she every Saturda V night 
phenomana.Some were nationally syndicated ny xT*'* 3 re90inal UHF 

Sr In 

I can remember watching SpiderMar 
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and His Amazing Friends in the 
afternoon seeing a commercial 



for Creature Feature was 
enough to scare me. 

But then again I was only 
a little kid maybe three 
or four years old.Some 
of you might be looking at 
the picture I've included and 
thinking she just looks like Elvira 
oh how you speak out of ignorance. 
Elvira wasn't exactly the most 
original creation. In my opinion 
she was nothing more than a 
Vamparia/Mortica Adams ripoff. 

The fate of Cremetia Mortem was 
sealed in 1987/1988 when KSHB 
switched from an independent UHF 
station to a Fox affiliate. There was 
something about those old horror 
shows accompanied by creepy hosts 
that can ever be recaptured.The 
ultimate send-up/parody of the horrc 
hosts of old was SCTV's Count Floyd. 
"Oh,oh that's scary stuff". 

In the 80s there was another late 
night horror show I recall 
Friday Fright Night it 
was unhosted but coming back 
from commercial breaks 
there was a creepy voice. 

The first Friday the 13th 
movie I ever saw was 
via this show.Early one 
morning I also caught 
Re-Animator.There 
were also late night 
shows on cable showcasing 
B-Moive cult classics. 





The one I spent the most time paying attention to was the USA Networks 
Up All Night.The hosts and the way in which it was hosted was slightly 
different than the late night TV horror shows of the past.My first exposure 
to the films of Troma came via Up All Night.W\th titles such as 
Sgt.Kabukiman NYPD,Redneck Zombies,Surf Nazis Must Die,Chopper Chicks 
In Zombie Town(Which features one time MTV VJ Martha Quinn),Class Of 
Nuke Em' High and the companies' flagship the Toxic Avenger the folks at 
Troma weren't ever going for any Oscar nods.Troma took Roger Corman 
style film making to another level.They thrived on t&a and blood and guts 
injected with an absurd sense of humor. 

Some might ask what makes a cult classic or B-movie good.The premise 
with a lot of these is that they are so bad they are good.There are some 
that would say that a low budget flick is automatically garbage.I would say 
someone who takes that position truly doesn't know what they are talking 
about.There are certain low-budget films in which a tremendous amount of 
creativity and innovation are shown.The Evil Dead movies are prime 
evidence of that.There are a number of non horror B-Movie cult classics that 
rank as some of my favorites. 

Shogun Assassin ranks as a favorite of mine.It stands as one of the coolest 
Samurai movies ever made.It was brought to America in the early 80s by 
Roger Corman.lt was based off of a Japanese comic book called Lone Wolf 
And Cub .The narrative is from the point of view of a Samurais infant son as 
his farther embarks on a quest for revenge.It's one of the most 
violent,bloody movies I've ever seen.It's impossible to keep score of a body 
count while watching the movie.lt contains one of the most kick-ass 
decapitation scenes I've ever seen.A movie like Shogun Assassin and 
movies like that were an obvious influence on Kill Bill. 

The other side of the coin of cult classics are ones I just don't like such as 
the entire collective works of Ed Wood.His crowning accomplishment by 
many is considered to be Plan 9 From Outer 5pace.lt doesn't fall into the 
category of being so bad it's good, it's just bad.I bought a VHS copy of Plan 
9 years ago.It was so boring I could have fallen asleep.I watched it one 
time and that was one time too many.The basic plot is a plan is hatched by 
Martians to take over the world by systematically resurrecting the dead. 

I think the movie became notable due to who is in it.It's Bela Lugosi's last 
movie in fact he died while making it.His role was recast.The scenes with a 
replacement were all filmed with a Dracula cape covering most of his face 
so we wouldn't notice.Then there was Tor Johnson the Swedish wrestler that 
was so unusual looking he was able to play in monster movies without 
makeup.Lastly Vamparia the original horror hostess also appeared in Plan9. 
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Along with Ed Wood I don't get the movies of Jon Waters maybe it's 
because I'm not a homo.Non-horror cult classics I couldn't stand Rock N'Roll 
High School. Another Roger Corman production,staring P.J. Soles.Yes the 
same P.J. Soles that played one of Sissy Spaeck's tormentors in Carrie.Yes 
the same P.J. Soles that played Jaime Lee Curtis' slutty friend that got 
hacked up in the original Halloween. P.J. Soles stars as rocker chick Riff 
Randle.The movie follows her attempt to thwart the draconian authority 
figures at her school that want to ban rock n roll.How does she go about 
doing this by inviting the Ramones to play at her high school.lt was just 
cheesy beyond belief I just didn't like it. 

So what exactly makes a cult classic a cult classic?Just where did that term 
come from? Cult classics are ignored by the masses and often experience a 
new life in the video market.With lower budgets and independent 
productions don't leave room for a blitz of publicity and hype.A lot of the 
time these movies gain a fanbase through word of mouth.A cult movie is 
bestowed with the title because it might be lesser known yet it's fans are at 
times rapidly devoted to it. 

The first cult classic I ever feel in love with was Repo Man.It's the story of a 
young punk in a down and out existence played by Emilio 
Esteves.Eventlulay he gets mixed up with a group of repomen.You will 
never find another movie quite like Repo Man.A truly off beat 
sci-fi/action/comedy.A question that is really un answerable is if the director 
Alex Cox intended for the movie to come out in the form it did or if it was 
just a matter of where the chips falling where they did.One of the most 
endearing qualities of the movie is the dialogue and the manner in which it 
is delivered. 

"Are you gonna give me my car back or am I going to have to come to your 
house and put your dog's head in toilet?" 

"When I walk into a bar or someone's place of work they shit's sea red.They 
know I'm not a cop they think I come to kill em',and I would too.I will kill 
anyone that crosses me,you know what I mean?" 

”I SAID DO YOU THINK THEY GIVE A DAMN ABOUT THEIR BILLS IN 
RUSSIA?" 

"They don't pay Bills in Russia it's all free" "Free my ass,what are you some 
type of commie?'7Vo I ain't no commie" "Good I don't want no commies in 
my car,NO CHRISTIANS EITHER!!" 




[ _ 



Quentin Tarantino owes a debt of gratitude to the makers of Repo Man. A 
movie like Repo Man paved the way for his style of filmmaking. 

People have often asked me before "how come you are into a bunch of 
movies I've never heard of before?".My rebuttal to that is it's not my fault if 
you have lame tastes.Often times directors that creatively went out on a 
limb instead of producing bankable cookie cutter formulas have made more 
substantial and important movies.A lot of B grade movies that were 
overlooked are really responsible for breaking new ground.Sam Raimi and 
Wes Craven were pioneers truly ahead of their time.By coloring outside the 
lines they created a more entertaining picture.So much of their early work 
could be considered B grade or low budget.But look where they are at 
today.Who would have ever thought that the man responsible for the Evil 
Dead movies would go on to direct the multi-million dollar budgeted 
Spider-Man.When it comes down to it I'll take movies Hke Repo Man,Shogun 
Assassin or Massacre At Central High over sentimental crappy love stories 
like Titanic any day. 
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Hell In A Handbasket Files 


Headlines like ttiis 
in my eyes are the perte 
reason and validation to 
reinstate the death 
penalty in all 50 states 


Rape and murder gets man 
life plus 131 years in prison 


By JOE LAMBE 
The Kansas City Star 

Mamie Smith, 77, was lying in her 
bed in Kansas City watching televi¬ 
sion, helpless without her artificial 

leg. 

“She heard glass break, she heard 
her door busted open and she heard 
someone walking 
up the steps,” said 
Ted Hunt, assistant 
lackson County 
prosecutor. 

Imagine her ter¬ 
ror, Hunt told a 
judge Thursday, as 
Danr\y Brown un¬ 
plugged her phone — and then 
raped, killed and robbed her. 

Hunt argued that Brown deserved 
harsh sentences for such heinous 

rimes and Senior Circuit Judge Jack 
E. Gant imposed them — he sen¬ 
tenced Brown to life, plus 131 years 
in prison. 


Jurors earlier had convicted Brown 
of rape, felony second-degree mur¬ 
der, burglary and stealing. 

A medical expert testified that 
Smith died of a heart attack or other 
trauma caused by the rape that oc¬ 
curred at her house Sept. 16 or 17, 
1999. 

In 26 years on the bench, Gant said 
Thursday, ‘“this is one of the most 
bizarre cases I have ever run across.” 

Brown, 40, grew up as a neighbor 
of Smith and knew he could have 
easily stolen all the disabled woman 
had, Gant said. 

“The rape is beyond my compre¬ 
hension.. . .There’s no need for me to 
go any further,” the judge said. 

At Thursday's hearing, Brown 
again said he had consensual sex 
with the victim and later panicked 
and stole things after she died. 

Defense attorney Tom Shanahan 
asked Gant for mercy, noting that 
Brown suffered from mental illness 
and cocaine addiction. 


“He believed his actions that night 
were invited,” Shanahan said. “This 
is not a man who is functioning with 
the cognitive abilities a normal man 
functions with.” 

But Hunt read from a corrections 
report that found Brown to be a dan¬ 
gerous man who blamed the judge, 
police and prosecutors for his prob¬ 
lems — everyone but himself 

Hunt also noted Brown’s prior 
felony convictions for assault and 
drugs and arrests for attacking 
women. 

Hunt recounted Brown’s first act 
after he raped Smith and threw a pil¬ 
low over her head: “He lifts her dead 
finger and pulls her ring off, calmly 
gets a ride to a pawn shop and 
pawns the ring. 

“Is there anything about this de- \ 
fendant that calls for giving him a 
break?” Hunt asked. 

To reach Joe Lambe, call 
(816) 234-4314 or send e-mail 
to jkimbe@kcstar.com. 
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Mother accused of smothering baby 


Infant suffered 
brain damage, 
prosecutors allege 

By LINDA MAN 

The Kansas City Star 

A 4-month-old infant suffered 
brain damage when her mother 
smothered her with a blanket to sti¬ 
fle her cries, Jackson County prose¬ 
cutors allege. 

The mother, 21-year-old Christi¬ 
na McDowell of Independence, 
was charged Wednesday with first- 
degree assaidt. 

According to court documents, 
McDowell told police she awoke 
about 2 a.m. March 16 and found 
her daughter on her back, gasping 
for air. She bundled up the baby 
and headed to the father’s home. 



McDowell 


The father called 
911 and an ambu¬ 
lance rushed the 
baby to Children’s 
Mercy Hospital. 

Physicians de¬ 
termined that the 
child had been as¬ 
phyxiated. The ba¬ 
by developed 
seizures and other serious medical 
problems. 

A friend of McDowell said Mc¬ 
Dowell was upset because the child 
reminded her too much of the fa¬ 
ther, the court documents state. 
McDowell allegedly told the friend 
that she wished the baby had never 
been bom. 

According to court documents, 
McDowell’s housemates said that 
on March 16, they heard the baby 
crying, but the cries stopped 
abruptly. Shortly afterward, Mc¬ 


Dowell rushed into their room, say¬ 
ing the baby was dying. 

Court documents state that Mc¬ 
Dowell forced the baby's face into a 
folded-up blanket for two to three 
minutes, but stopped when she re¬ 
alized w r hat she was doing. The ba¬ 
by's eyes rolled into the back of her 
head and she was having difficulty 
breathing. 

The baby, who has been released 
from the hospital, is in the custody 
of the Missouri Division of Family 
Services. 

McDowell’s bond is set at 
$60,000. McDowell was charged in 
August 2002 with passing a bad 
check. 

Her next court date for the al¬ 
leged assault is April 9. 

To reach Linda Man, call 
(816) 234- 7809 or send e-mail 
to lman@kcstar.com. 
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FUCK JOB CORPS!!!! 
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After touching back down in my hometown of Warresnburg,MO I never thought there would be a day when I 
would be glad to be back. Until arriving back on June 26th 2003 stepping off the Amtrak in the mid 
moming.Because for the past 7 months prior I had been at a little slice of hell known as Job Corps.Let’s back track 
and explain exactly how I would wind up there in the first place.In th6 fall of 2001 I acuired my GED for 
the sole purpose of entrance into the U.S. ARMY .1 was denied entrance due to medical 
reasons. As let down as I was I had to pick up the pieces and move towards another 
direction.Early in 2002 I was living back at my mom’s house due to a gas leak in my 
apartment. For a considerable amount of time I was out of work. While watching late night TV I would notice 
commercials for Job Corp.lt looked like some sort of technical school,but it was free. It looked like a good thing but 
I would find out the commercials projected a false image. 

I arrived at Job Corps two days after my 22ncd birthday once I arrived I sensed bad vibes right from the start. 

It’s as if I had walked on to a remake of Colors,Boyz In the Hood, or maybe another Planet Of The Apes movie.I 
came into the situation somewhat skeptical yet I still tried to keep an open mind concerning what the program had 
to offer. I was soon headed off into the orientation room. After awhile some of the other new inputs arrive all of 
them are younger than me and loud and annoying. We had to go around the facility do a series of prelimaries 
including a blood test and what not. 

While waiting in line to get my picture ID taken the guy taking the pictures sounds like a complete flaming faggot 
says “I don’t do mug shots and I don’t do thugs shots so smile”. According to this yahoo I don’t even own my 
emotions and I don’t smile that often.I keep a straight face while he snaps the picture.Because of this he decides to 
keep me there and retake the picture.So this is how it’s going to be here,when he retook the picture I managed to 
crack a half smile/smirk. After taking care of the prelimaires all day we had to make our way back to the 
orientation room. It’s nightfall and they’ve ordered pizza for our orientation dinner.The TV is on and the news is 
on and I’m somewhat paying attention to it. Little by little we are sent into another room in the orientation 
building so they could take down some more preliminary info. 

I sat down with a MrJefferson he goes on to tell me a little personal information about himself.That he’s a pastor 
in Lawrence.KS and that he is director of a choir here.I tell him that’s not really something I’m interested in.He 
goes on to ask a bunch of personal questions such as if I’ve ever had any substance abuse problems,mental health 
treatment,the last job I held.He asks me if I’ve ever been in trouble with the law.I say “You mean if I’ve ever been 
arrested before,yeah summer of 2000 assault in public/disorderly conduct” 

“Funny you don’t even seem like the type”.I start to think you’ve known me for a total of 5 minutes how in the hell 
do you know what “type” I am. I would find out this was typical of so many of the Job Corp staff being quick to 
jump to conclusions and categorize. 








It seemed as if it took all day to take care of the preliminaries as it was nightfall I was finally shown to my dorm. 

I met my first roommate Brad.He was a bucked toothed redhead country boy with cerebral palsy He was slower 
than molasses but overall a decent moral person.He didn’t have a deformed face ala Corky from Life Goes On,but 
he did walk with a limp and didn’t have total function of one of his arms.There are a total of 4 beds in the room so 
there are still two of my roommates I haven’t met. While I start to get settled in Brad starts to fill me in about the 
other roommates.He said I would probably get along with Chris.But that the other roommate Cotty was “different”. 
I’ve been around all sorts of “different” people so I didn’t think much of it I wasn’t going to jump the gun I was 
going to wait until I met him to make up my mind. As the night wore on I finally met my other roommates. Chris 
was supposedly a crip gangbanger from South Kansas City.I couldn’t say that I agreed with his lifestyle but 
personally throughout my stay at Job Corp we never had any problems. 

Cotty my other roommate also lived in south Kansas City He was only 17,fat and covered in pimples and very 
immature but first he and I got along. So for that night I basically stayed in the room getting to know my 
roomates.Time passed and it was time for roll call,roll call was held at 9:30 every night.Brad said because it was 
my first night I would have to go up in front of everyone and introduce myslef.No problem there,keep it simple,my 
name,my hometown and that’s it. 

Light’s out was at 11:00 so I retired to my dorm room.During lights out getting ready for bed Brad starts ribbing 
Cotty and even after lights out they are still going back and fourth. 

Most of it seemed to be somewhat juvenile but I couldn’t help but laugh my ass oflf.In the morning I was woken up 
around 7:00.1 was told by my roommates that I didn’t have to go to roll call because I was new.Eventually I was 
shown to breakfast. All of the new inputs were gathered in a special lounge area where only students that possessed 
a gold card and staff were allowed to eat at. We had to get up in front of all other new inputs and introduce 
ourselves. We also had to listen to a few staff members inform us about the program.The day passed on as usual 
until early afternoon we had all reconvened in the orientation room.There was an assortment of food setup for a 
lunchean.There would be another group of speakers that were part of the staff. Inclduing the commander of the 
ROTC program there,as well as the center director. 

Commander Braxton of the NJROTC was first up.The majority of what he spoke about I agreed with. What sticks ' 
out the most in my mind is him shouting “You think the world owes you something but I’m here to tell you the 
world doesn’t owe you a damn thing”.Funny I don’t think that so once again here we go with the generalizations. 
The second speaker would be my first obstacle at Job Corp.The center director Mr.Singleterry he looked like a dead 
ringer for the dad from that stupid sit com the Fresh Prince of Bell-Air.He requests that we all go around the table 
and introduce ourselves and talk about what trade we w ere interested in.I was first up I had to say the preliminary 
song and dance again. As he went around the table I noticed he was doing something.He was finding things in 
people’s introductions he didn’t agree with and then proceeded to deconstruct it and insult them. 

A girl seated at the table gave a very ghetto trash answer as to how she would come to Job Corps. 

“Because I wasn’t trying to do no homework”.Singleterry then says “So you weren’t even trying”.He then goes on 
to ask what trade she is interested in. She says she wants to be a nurse and get her CNA(certified nursing 
assistant).He probes deeper and asks what type of nurse she would like to be an LPN or an RN.Of course she isn’t 
familiar with those terms so it became the perfect opportunity for Singleterry to make her look stupid.He wouldn’t 
leave this poor girl alone.She proceeds to put her finger in her ear in some vain attempt to block him out.He then 
walks over to her and tells her to take her finger out of her ear.” Are you getting off on that?” 

“That’s my finger,and my ear now you’re on my property’T was able to figure out what he was doing.He was on an 
ego trip a power trip.He was establishing some type of perimeter of power.By picking on new arrivals was his way 
of flexing his muscle .As if it was meant to convey a message of I run this shit and you are a bunch of peons. 

I was sitting there just listening to him and I would wind up being his next target. 

The typical Job Corps student is an 18-year-old high school dropout who reads at slightly above the 7 th -grade level, comes trom 
an economically disadvantaged family, belongs to a minority group, and has never held a full-time job. (Detailed demographics 
and other characteristics are presented on pp. 25-26.) The unique combination of education, training, and support services 
provided in Job Corps is intended to better prepare these youth to obtain and hold gainful employment, pursue further education 
or training, or satisfy entrance requirements for careers in the military. 





With an immense amount of aggorance in his voice he asks “So Mitch what’s the deal with all the tattoos?”I think 
oh shit I felt like was trapped in a catch 22. If I withheld what my tats meant it just might be viewed as a form of 
insubordination I also knew if I explained what they meant I knew they would not be understood .The tattoos that 
are most visible are on my inside left forearm and inside right forarm.ITl start with my inside left forearm.It’s a 
piece with a pair of dice on snake eyes with a suit of cards fanning out above that a 13 with a banner that reads 
“Hard Times” (inspired by the title of a Cro-Mags song) with flames engulfing all of it. What exactly does it 
represent you might askTThere was a period of time in my life when it seemed like everything that can go wrong 
did.Like my life was falling down the drain. A lot of self destructive behavior specificly alcohol abuse.In a nut shell 
it represents bad luck I didn’t feel like sharing that with a group of strangers. 

On my inside right forearm is a crucified skinhead I’m sure if I was to mention that I would be dead in the water. 

So I chose to decline to answer his questions my reply to Singleterry was “that’s my personal business”. 

I assumed he would realize I didn’t want to talk about it and move one.But Mr.Singleterry was relentless .He then 
goes on a small diatribe that oozed aroggance and pomposity. 

“How do I know there not gang tattoos?” “What if I was an employer and somebody has a tattoo that means I hate 
black people?” 

“It’s no longer your personal business if it was just your personal business you would have worn long sleaves,you 
want us to see them.” 

I was amazed by his arrogance and gross assumptions.The heat was turned on in the room we were in so to make 
myself comfortable I took my jacket off.I didn’t think much of it! thought I was at an orientation luncheon not an 
inquesition.He spoke as if he was explaning quantum physics to a small child.Like it was something revolutionary 
I had never thought of before.I’m aware that due to my tattoos there are some jobs I would be less likely to get.Such 
as I know better than to apply at a day care center.But at something like a construction site or most other physical 
labor jobs it’s not even an issue if you are inked or not. 

Most of the students at Job Corp were dumb little ghetto monkeys that had never worked a day in their life 
before.Singleterry wasn’t used to dealing with somebody like me.lf it’s possible and weather providing I do keep 
ray arms covered during job interviews.I felt as if I was being judged and convicted when I hadn’t even done 
anything wrong. In response to his judgment I lost my cool I became upset and let my feelings out I shouted’! don’t 
need this shit I’m a grown man”. 

In response to that Mr.Singleterry had me sent out of the room.Then the security ascourted me to the front gate. 
One of the security guards asks me w hat happend! tell him I got into an aurgument with somebodv.He then 
asks .’’did you get into an argument or did you threaten somebody” I then tell him “no I just go into an argument”! 
was in a state of confusion and disarray It seemed like I was being kicked out when I asked one of the security 
guards what was going on he said they were going to send me home for a couple of days to cool off.They didn’t 
officially say whether I’d be allowed to come back! would find out this was a lie! thought this program was 
made for people like me that hadn’t been dealt the best economic hand in life! thought this program was designed 
to help and here I was being thrown out like a sack of garbage. 

I called my mom from the security station at the front gate. She sounded very disapointed and angry! tried to tell 
her some of the circumstances around why I was being kicked out.She really didn’t want to hear it or talk to me 
about it! was able to get out only a little bit of what it was about. My mom had never liked the fact I had gotten 
tatttos done so she took an I told you so type of stance. She told me that I was on my own then she hung up on me. I 
loaded up all of my belongings into a backpack and duffel bag I had brought with me.Then I was on the road back 
to Warrensburg. 

When I got there after about an hour on the highway priority #1 was getting out of the cold.Alomst every one I 
once knew that would probably have let me stay with them has since moved away. So I make my way to the train 
station it might not be much but at the very least it was warm! stretch out on a bench inside the train station using 
my duffel bag as a pillow! started reading to try and pass the time and I try to sleep.But due to the people coming 
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in and out of the train station and trains rolling by I can’t. After awhile I thought fuck this I need to find 
somewhere to stay.Then it hits me my friend Mike we’ve been friends since the oth grade.He works at Breaktime(a 
convince store) I figure it’s my one chance so I make my way to Breaktime. 

As luck would have it he’s not on shift.I tell the guy at the counter about my situation and if I could use the phone. 

I leave multiple messages on his answering machine about what’s going on and if he could come to Breaktime to 

pick me up. 

I wait outside for an hour or so but he doesn’t show and I’m feezing.So the guy behind the counter says I can stay 
inside until his shift ends at Midnight and then he said he’ll drive me over to my friend Mike s house. As luck 
would have he’s not home.This guy is extremely helpful he drives me over to a friend’s place that they visit a 
lot. Mike and his girl Lonnie are not there but the friend says that they stopped by then went to Wal-Mart 
So the Breaktime co-worker drives me out to Wal-Mart and both Mike and Lonnie are there uying og • 

I tell them about what happened they agree to let me stay with them until I get things sorted out. I.was JP* 

to have somewhere to stay. I didn’t want to feel like I was imposing so I would do things to help them around the 

house like wash their dishes. 

Meanwhile I tried to make contact with the Job Corps people about being re-instated I had to go back if nothing 
more to have somewhere to stay while I tried to organize my life and get back on ray feet. After getting a whiff of 
the social environment there as well as the politics and dirty tricks of the authority figures that run it I knew I 
wouldn’t even remotely like being there.But I had to take a chance part of accepting manhood and being an adult 
that you often have to do things you don’t fully want to do. 

I didn’t want to do it but I had to play phone tag with various Job Corp staff members I got the funny feeling I was 
getting the shaft.Even though my mom was upset with me she didn’t see it as justified that I was just thrown ou 
My mom went to CMSU for 7 years she earned a Bachelors and master degree in sociology Ever since then she s 
worked in professional level jobs. Right now she works for the state of Missouri at a home for d.sablcd veterans^ 
She’s able to deal with bureaucracy and red tape and get results. Me on the other hand I absolutely hate dealing 
with red tape and bureaucracy'. 

My mom knows how to work within the system and get results. I felt like when trying to nuke contact with die Job 
Corps people I was being given the run around.They seemed more responsive to my mora.She explained to me how 
to get results and how she got results. 

That even the center director has a boss.She went over his head.She would file a complaint with some department 
or bureau in Jefferson City,MO.Pretty much her complaint was that Singleterry’s actions that day ran directly 
opposed to the Job Corp charter.That they had stated in their charter they were trying to teach social skills as well 
as trade skills.That what I didn’t wasn’t severe enough to warrant me being terminated. 

My mom told me that Mr.Singletrerry had told her something along the lines of “I’m a big dude and I’m from the 
streets but when I saw the look in your son’s eyes I was honestly afraid’’My mom said she didn t buy it^sheThought 
that I had pissed him off not scared him.So now with the official complaint hanging over their heads they decided 
to hold a conference as to whether I would be allowed to come back. 



The Excelsior Springs 
Job Corps is located 25 
miles northeast of 
Kansas City, Missouri. 
The campus was 
formerly the Beacon Hill 
Veterans Hospital. The 
main campus serves 375 
students. The campus is 
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My uncle gave me a ride back to Excelsior Springs.I noticed during the meeting there were many high ranking Job 
Corp officials yet Mr.Singleterry was mysteriously absent.They decided to let me come back.I had all my things 
with me so I made my way to the male dorms.Nobody had taken my spot so I was back in the same room with the 
same roommates.I unloaded all my things after lights out went to bed and got ready for tomorrow. 

Upon arrival I was sent to do some standardized placement testing with a new group of new inputs.lt was similar 
to the standardized testing you had in school.When walking into the testing room I couldn't help but notice 
something.Pictures on one side of the room a wall of pictures of,Martin Luther King,Malcolm X, Arthur Ash.lt 
became obvious right then and there that those in power at Job Corps had a certain political and social agenda to 
push.It’s one I don’t agree with,I don’t agree with minority set a sides,I don’t agree with affirmative action I don’t 
agree with special interest groups such as the NAACP and the Rainbow Coalition Con-men like Jesse Jackoff and 
A1 Sharpton do not speak for me. 

I am my own man with my own ideas I am my own voice.I don’t need to hide behind a special interest group or 
follow a party line.I will continue to think for myself. I am a patriot I believe in inclusion not separation inclusion 
for all that wish to be a part of this truly wonderful experiment called America.Does anybody still remember the 
words “united we stand divided we fall”? 

So many of the so called multi-cultural special interest groups undermined that core priniaple.So now knowing that 
Job Corp has a certain agenda,who exactly pays for all of this. We all do unfortunately it’s funded through the 
department of labor. 

It was obvious that the governing powers that be at job corps were out on egotrips and just w ere just plain 
fucked.But there was also something I consider fowl with the general social environment at Job Corps. Just like 
high school there was abundance of cliques.I found out pretty quickly that the commercials I had seen on TV and 
brochures that were sent to me were a lie.If they honestly showed the truth about what it was like at Job Corps most 
people wouldn’t want to go.The largest clique within the student body were the ghetto trash the gangbangers and 
homeboys.You had a small sprinkling of nu metal/skater & stoner types.You had your country boys and girls You 
had your geeks and eccentrics. You had some that didn’t fit into any of these molds. As time went on there were a 
few out of each group that I got a long with.But I didn’t come to Job Corp to try and build long lasting 
friendships,! came to accomplish a goal. 

I can recall early on talking to some other new inputs who also socially felt out of place and somewhat 
uncomfortable, their names were Chris Slover a nu-metal type from Independence,MO.There was Linda Kay who 
was very brainy and at the same time eccenticric.David Charles a half-American Indian country boy that was deaf 
in one ear. Somehow the subject had came to how judgmental the staff was. Somehow a staff member named 
Mr.Mcfield somehow came up. While he was speaking he had accused Linda of being a Satan worshiper just 
because she had black fingernail polish on. She isn’t and infact it sent her out of the room crying. She also had 
Wican books with her that security had seized .She went on to tell me she wasn’t even a practicing Wican.She said 
she believes in religious tolerance That she also studies Christianity and Buddhism and Hinduism all to gain a well 
rounded informed view on spirituality. Mr. Mcfield had also ripped into Chris for his haircut.lt was almost like a 
mohawk but cut into triangles and dyed orange.Mcfield told him he needed to get rid of it because it wasn’t “work 
appropriate”.He goes on to tell Mr.Mcfield he was once a manager at Stevensons restaurant in Indpendence.He told 
me that Mcfield told him he didn’t believe him. I then shared with them how I had gotten the run around from 
security after getting back. They took all the pins off my jacket they took all my tapes .1 brought along a few 
books with me to pass the time.Upon looking through my bag one of the security guards picks up my copy of 
Brave New World and asks “what type of book is this”?He asks as if he is somewhat suspicious of it as if I was 
bringing something dangerous and subversive in.To keep things simple I reply “science fiction”. Linda responds to 
that saying “oh my god it’s just ignorant if someone doesn’t know what brave new world is”. 





Upon first arriving back at Job Corp I decided it would be in my best interest to maintain the lowest possible 
profile.I knew that there were certain staff that didn’t like me they assumed I was a trouble maker so I was going to 
try to stay off their radar and stay out of troubled saw conflict around every comer.People with nothing better to do 
than manufacture situations to get people caught up and kicked out. I wanted no part of the drama that I saw going 
on all around me.I figured the best way to avoid it was to keep to myself.But even though I wasn’t looking for it 
just my luck if found me. 

My first negative encounter with a student happened soon after arriving A magila gorilla looking dumbass named 
Jaime Walker. At first I didn’t think much of him other than being a retard. While in the orientation room he had 
asked me some really stupid questions. 

“How come you ain’t talkin to nobody”? 

“I heard yous a Osama Bin Laden worshiper” I thought he was just mildly annoying. At the end of the week on a 
trip to the one stop career center to take a tour and learn how to make a resume .1 noticed he started to exhibit 
some strange behavior.While at the one stop career center he makes a really strange remark”he act like he a 
gangbanger but he ain’t no gangbanger he a educated man”.I had a funny feeling he was talking about me. No shit 
I’m not a gangbanger I never said I was.Where in the fuck was he getting this from?Before we were driven back to 
the center we made a stop at Wal-Mart. We had all received our first payment earlier that day it was around only 20 
bucks. 

While in the van he says “I’m gonna get a flag” this was obviously said in mockery of the American Flag patch on 
my flight jacket.In the Wal-Mart parking lot he looks towards me and flashes a gangsignThis kid must be all but 
retarded flashing gang signs at some body that obviously is not a gangbanger.I’m in Wal-Mart looking for a pair of 
socks there he is again. Walking towards me holding up a red beanie,he was holding it up like he was displaying it 
to me.Here I am trying to buy some socks and some cigarettes and I’ve got this dumbfuck stalking me. 

We all get back to the van and I noticed he had bought the red beanie and two red bandanas. He must be some kind 
of stupid son of a bitch. All bandannas were considered contraband at job corps and it’s what he spent his first 
check on. While in the van he puts on the beanie and bandanna and starts looking back at me making gang signs. 

It’s as if he was baiting me for a reaction trying to be confrontational but of course I wasn't going to respond he’s 
“throwing up” gang signs at someone that obviously isn’t a gangbanger. 

When we get back to the center we are all led back into the orientation room the day is winding down and all of 
sudden Jaime starts running his mouth to me. 

“Get up and fight me,get up and fight me like a man” “Why’d you throw it up then”. Finally we are dismissed 
back to our dorms. As I’m walking past him he says “do you think I’m stupid”? Not only do l think that you’re 
stupid he’s proven that he’s retarded. He started shit with me over God knows what when I haven’t even said 
anything to him.While in the orientation room I was able to piece it together what his problem was.He saw my 
tattoos when we were in the health center earlier that day. While walking out he muttered something about 13 to 
another sutdentWell what does that have to do with anything? The Vato Locos in Southern California use a 13 as 
part of their moniker.But this is the Midwest once again what does that have to due with any thing 

In the Northeast side of Kansas City there is a Mexican crip gang called the ESL(East Side Locos) that uses a blue 
13 as part of their moniker .Irony of ironies when I lived in the city that was the neighborhood I lived in. All he 
would have had do is look and see that it’s done in black ink and not blue.In the tattooing world a 13 is just 
common for bad luck. When I have more money I plan on adding onto the piece to make a bad luck themed sleeve. 

I interpreted it as one thing and he interpreted it as another. Irony of ironies Singleterry wanted me terminated 
because he supposedly regarded me as a dangerous threat and there I was minding my own business not causing 
any harm to anyone and I was the one being threatened. 



I’m paranoid by nature and the run in with Jaime Walker just made it all that much worse. 

When I think of a “gangbanger” I think of someone that is down to take a life.Here I was targeted by someone who 
claimed to be in a gang.I became very cautious,alarms were going off in my head,my defenses were on maximum 
level. I had been targeted a mere three days after I arrived. I was up there completely by myself I had no idea who 
this kid was cliqued up with if anybody at all. I had no idea if he had boys on center and if he was going to sic 
them on me. At first I assumed it would be a matter of time before I was jumped or someone tried to stab me in the 
neck with a pencil. While at a Job Corps I had numerous people threaten my life but I’m here to write this so 
obviously somebody was bullshiting somebody' wasn’t serious. 

Though it Would take awhile for that fact to become obvious,the situation made me a nervous wreck. 

Quickly after arriving I couldn’t help but notice constant hostile icy glares often referred to as mean mugging 
directed my way,almost exclusively from guys dressed in red.Constant harassment and a lot of stuff I’ll refer to as 
cowardly confrontationalism. This is where people will say something about you but not directly to you. 

The first time it happened was my first time in breakfast while in line another guy standing right beside me says 
“softer than a baked potato” intuition told me he was talking about me. 

I had people get in my face and talk shit and at first I wouldn’t respond.I was desperate to stay focused and 
complete my goal.I forever had the threat hanging over my head of what would happen if I was kicked out,it would 
leave me without a place to stay.I had to try’ and keep some sort of composure and pretty much deny my own 
reactions. 

It was obvious someone was spreading rumors about me stuff was happening that was more than merrily 
coincidence. It might seem small in retrospect but things like a time I was standing in line for dinner and another 
student looks back at me and yells out “crip” he proceeds to rip on me about my shoes and my pants.The same 
student I later saw weeks later while walking into the dorms and looks directly at me and says “talk a lot shit but 
can’t back it up”.I thought what the fuck other than my roommates I don’t even talk to anybody here. 

I’m not one to avoid conflict but because I was trying not to get kicked out I felt I had to,but it seemed everywhere I 
went it was breathing down my neck.I tried in many ways to defuse this situation. I assumed by ignoring the beef 
people were constantly trying to draw me into they would realize I wasn’t gang affiliated or trying to front as if I 
was and then it would stop.But the conflict really never did stop just the faces changed.Upon arriving I made sure 
not to wear red or blue.If there was misinterpretation regarding my tats I made sure to keep them covered 
whenever possible. 

Right after my initial run in with Jaime Walker I angrily told my roommate Brad what had gone on.I had the 
whole room to myself. Brad was on his way out for a weekend leave he tells me that if anything happens over the 
weekend to let him know. And that I should go down to dinner with his friend Robbie. 

Before going down to the cafeteria we sat outside having a smoke and talking some how the subject of music came 
up.The topic of both Bob Seeger and Metallica’s all covers “Garage Inc” album.Robbie w as a rare breed an 
articulate intelligent redneck from Arkansas.He was one of the few people on Unit 2 that w as into rock and not rap. 
Occasionally he would let me barrow his CD player. 

Life in the dorms was really something else a lot of absolutely hilarious shit happened in the dorms at night. 

In the dorms I was introduced to one of the few staff members at Job Corps I didn’t regard as a total dick our R. A. 
Mr.Greyson.He was from Arkansas one of the first things he told me is that he was a former Mr.Universe. 

The role of the R.A. was to make sure every thing ran smoothly on the dorm.One part disciplinarian one part 
consular at times.During the roll call meetings he would try to school these young fuck-ups about what the real 
world was really like.Most of them didn’t want to listen A lot of the kids at Job Corps had bought into the illusions 
sold to them by MTV and BET.Mr.Greyson would try to give them some knowledge about the current economic 
conditions and how hard it truly was.He would try and tell them that in reality not every one was going to make it 
as a famous rapper or pro ballplayer. 




When Mr.Greyson tried to explain how hard it was to earn a living in this day and age he illustrates this by 
bringing up how a friend of his is driving a trash truck now. It was met with a moderate amount of laughter and 
snickers.lt might not be pretty or glamorous but if it’s a job and it keeps a roof over your head and food in your 
belly then there is no shame in it.Due to living on my own for sometime now I knew all to well the reality that 
Mr.Greyson spoke about. 

There were so many fuck-ups and trouble makers on our unit their actions made it a shitty emironment for those 
that were actually trying to learn and get something out of the program. Atleast once a week I had to here 
Mr.Greyosn angrily say “YOU GUYS,I’m getting sick and tired of this shit” as well as “I’m dying to talk to you 
guys about some real shit,but you don’t want to listen because you don’t care” 

When I saw people on the unit that were constantly fucking up in my eyes Mr.Greyson should have and could have 
sent them out.He let us in on why he didn’t.He said the reason was because he wanted everyone to succeed and that 
every time someone walked out of Job Crops it was like a little piece of him was leaving.To some that might sound 
cheesy but I really got the feeling he was sincere. He went on to say he was hesitant to terminate people because he 
knew there was a chance he would be sending them back to a shitty enviomment.Once during roll call he had 
asked how many of us came from single parent familes.I wasn’t surprised at all by the show of hands. 

Being somewhat socially removed I made a lot of observ ations. I started noticing how many people were fucking 
with one of my roommates cotty.lt didn’t really make any sense to me I didn’t see any reason for this treatment.He 
got it worse than I did. When he was out of the room people would fuck up his bed,steal shit from him including a 
CD player etc. etc. At first I felt sorry for Cotty and would sit back and observe the way he was being treated. 

I myself felt like I was being ostracized due to being a half-breed that didn’t grow up in the city' and wasn’t a 
“gangsta’T could only imagine what it felt like for Cotty.One weekend before going to bed one I asked him if he 
ever felt like he was a target just for being white?He sounds somewhat depressed and responds” Yes,every damn 
day”. 

A couple of events later on down the line would make it impossible for me to feel sorry for Cotty' I didn’t see it at 
the time but I would later find out he started as much shit as he got. 

The next step after orientation was the C.E.P. process this is the process when you actually pick your trade. 

The instructor of this phase of the program was MS.Nowack she was a delusional bitch that wasn’t able to see the 
bullshit right under her nose that was Job Corps.lt was during this period you actually got to look at the trades and 
decide which one you were going to pick. Some trade courses available were H.O.T.(Health Occupations Trade) I 
ruled that one out because I refuse to wipe somebody’s ass for a living. Culinary Arts I mistakenly wxote off a 
large portion of my work experience has been in the food serv ices. I ruled it out because I w anted to move away 
from the food industry and into a totally different field.Then there were the trades I was more interested in 
Carpentry, Cement Masonry, H.B.I(Home Builder Institute).I selected three to observe Welding and Cement 
Masonry' both took an estimated time of one year to complete. While the estimated time to complete H.B.I. was 6 
months.My choice was made right then and there.There was no way in hell I was going to spend a year at Job 
CorpsMy roommates Chris and Cotty were both in Cement Masonry but they never really talked about it. 

My other roommate Brad was in H.B.I and he did try to sell me on it.He described it as sort of hodgepodge of 
different skills electrical work,plumbing landscaping etc. etc. 


He painted the picture that it was the best trade to enter because you could complete being skilled in many 
areas.For a few major reasons it didn’t work out like that and I should have never taken his advice. 

But back to the situation in the dorms a conflict was brewing between Cotty and everyone else in the room. 

He had horrible grooming habits and would stink up our entire room.His conflict with Chris was over that he had 
turned in Chirs over a joint he had on him.I was just getting tired of Cotty and his nonstop arguing with people. 





Ever since I arrived at Job Crops I heard everyone talk about Mr.Mcfield. I had yet to meet him but I did meet him 
while coming out of the cafeteria.He just grabs me as I’m walking out and says he wants to talk with me. 

This made me somewhat uneasy Mr.Mcfield was the SPO the guy you had to go do if you were in trouble and he 
headed all the discipline. Mr.Mcfield was like something out of a blaxpoltation movie.He was very animated and 
over the top.He looked like Billy Blanks the Tae-Bo man.His attittude and speech was like Damon Wayans 
character in the movie Major Payne and a dash of Mr.T. 

He goes on to tell me how he does 1000 crunches in the morning and 1000 push ups at night.He goes on to tell me 
how he grew up in the ghetto in St.Louis and how a Chinese man took him in and got him envolved in 
Kung-Fu.How he doesn’t like bullies or people that want to “talk bad”.That if someone was going to mess with any 
of his kids he was going to jack them.’V’/w like a shepherd but at the end of my cane there's a blade and you know 
what I do,I hunt devils that's right I'm a devil hunter jack ”. 

He goes on to say he didn’t expect me to remain calm he expected me to blow up probably based on what he had 
heard about me.He didn’t try and cross my lines like Singleteriy did he just proceeded to ramble on while I just 
listened. I did get a judgmental vibe from him. Before I left he said he would have his people keep an eye on 
me,it’s as if it was his way of saying that I was trouble maker. 

One of the most annoying things about being there were these pain in the ass assemblies .Almost every Friday or 
Monday we were forced to attend them. Singleterry would hold court and proceed to go on and on for 90 minutes 
at a time. Always going on about the same subjects,durgs, alcoholygangs, promiscuity. Mr. Singleterry was a lot of 
things,a blowhard,agggorant,egosistical and one of the most longwinded people I’ve ever had the misfortune of 
being around.but he was an intelligent man.Often during his painfully long speeches he would make comments I 
aggred with.On the subject of gangbanging “you’re willing to die for a color,you’re willling to die for red or 
blue,you’re willing to die for a piece of property back in the city that you don’t even own”. 

In response a student yelled out “DAMN STRAIGHT” that was proof he wasn’t reaching these kids.His message 
was falling upon deaf ears.Of course his aggoracne came on strong during these assemblies. He starts going on 
about generational di£ferences.”Your generation is the crackhead generation”.Going on further to say that young 
people today can’t even make their own decisions.”Because Ja Rule said,because GunsN’Roses said becasue Garth 
Brooks said.You keep on telling me you are your own person but you don’t even have an original thought in your 
head”.I don’t allow froms of media such as the music I listen to to make my decisions for me.My opinions are 
based on my own expirecnes.I have plenty of original thoughts in my head that’s why he and I clashed. 

As it got closer to Christmas every body seemed to be more excitable. The night before learing for Christmas break 
Cotty and I almost physically got into it.I have no idea how the argument started but I was so pissed off I was ready 
to deck him.The RA could probably hear all the yelling and then comes into the room.He comes in and defused it 
telling Cotty to knock it off and go to bed.I don’t think words can even do justice the feeling I had when I got off 
the Amtrak for Christmas break. At first my mom didn’t even want me come home for break.To tell you the truth 
my vacation wasn’t long enough roughly about three weeks.I really didn’t want to go back waiting for my train 
back I started to get an upset stomach because I knew what I was going back to. 
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A week after arriving between Cotty and I the shit hit the fan.One night it’s after Midnight almost one and he is 
just randomly talking shit to me.I just simply tell him he needs to shut up and go to bed it’s past 1 am and we all 
have things we need to take care of tommorw.He just wouldn’t listen to me started calling me a fag and a bitch and 
just started stirring it up for no reason.lt escalated back and fourth I did almost everything in my power to let him 
know he needs to knock it off.From slamming his head into the wall,to spitting on him,to taking his cologne and 
throwing it in the toilet .He declares he’s going to tattle on me and get me kicked out of the program.He makes a 
dash for the door I make a dash for him.I manage to get him in a head lock but he’s a big ole fat boy and he’s 
kicking with everything he had to break loose.In a last ditch effort to subdue him I guess while still trying to hold 
him in a head lock with one arm I guess I hit him in the side of the head. I have no recalaction of hitting him but 
my other roommates told me I did and when I was called out into the main lobby of the dorms I noticed he was 
holding his head and there was blood coming from his ear. 

After being called out to talk to Mr. Walker who was head of residential living I assumed 1 would be gone due to 
the supposed zero tolerance policy.But consideration was given seeing as so many of the authorites knew Cotty’s 
M.O. and how he was always stirring up shit. We both received the same punishment of being in redirect for a 
vveek.In redirect you’re removed from everyone else at Job Corps and you sit in a little room right by Mr.Mcfiled’s 
office .You have to watch videos about conflict resolution and occasionally listen to Mr.Mcfiled ramble on about 
God and Kung-Fu. 

Soon after my stay in redirect I was finally able to get into the trade I picked.Now I could finally get down to why I 
came to this shitty place.I had reservations about the going into to the trade upon seeing who I was in trade with.lt 
was almost exclusivley dumbfuck gangbangers and it seemed to be almost exclusively bloods. As I stated before it 
was almost exclusively guys in red that were staring at me and trying to start shit.I felt those hostile vibes again. 
Upon arriving in to trade I was asked by this guy that was always shooting me dirty looks “what unit you on?” I 
then say unit 2 he then replies “well fuck unit two then”.That’s open hostility what in the hell did I even do to 
him. 

H.B.I. was a trade that had two instructors Kevin the main instructor he looked like a cross between Chris Farley 
and Louie Anderson he had been there since 1987 as a person I liked him but as an instructor he was outright 
shitty.His assistant James had been teaching there for only 2 years he was obviously interested only in the 
paycheck.The way they ran the H.B.I. course was really inefficient .They didn’t really do their jobs as instructors 
they would proceed to sit in the office all day.If you were sent out to work on a project hope to hell that the other 
people in the crew you were sent out with knew what the hell they were doing or else you were sunk. I would see 
some of the instructors out there with the other trades supervising. Kevin and James would never do that you were 
just sort of on your own most of the time.I thought I could come out of the trade knowing everything .1 walked 
away with bareley a minimal knowledges did very little electrical work,working to help install an overhead light 
fixture. As far as plumbing I installed a toilet twice. Pretty much as it warmed up and turned into Spring I did a lot 
of shitwork outside like mowing the grass and replacing mulch. We all know that,that will open up a world of 
oppurtunties. 

While entering HBII was assigned with a specific consular Mr.Jones,he would become a constant thorn in my 
side.He was the most annoying staff member I had to deal with.I might as well state Mr.Jones’ethnic background 
was mixed black&white and he had a heavy case of overcompesation.Mr. Jones is what you would refer to as high 
yellow.He didn’t even really look black he looked Puerto Rican or Cuban.In an obvious attempt to assimilate he 
would put on this little act like he was super “street ” It was obvious to me that it was an act he was a Penn-State 
graduate that drove a Lexus that would hold team meetings speaking in ebonies. 

He would switch back in fourth between the way he talked all the time.lt was funny at the drop of a hat mild 
mannered high-yellow Eric Jones would turn into super ebonies negro man and it was like dealing with a walking 
sterotype.lt was funny he would be speaking regularly to a staff member then someone enrolled in the program 
would come a long and his speech and mannerisms would totally change.My instructor Kevin said it annoyed all of 
the other staff members. 

Mr.Jones was my assigned consular but I didn’t trust him at all.Your secrets were not safe with Mr.Jones. 




He often made the analogy of him being like my lawyer.That wasn’t truly applicable ,with a lawyer there is a rule 
of confidently with Mr. Jones you had no idea where the info was going.The first time I bumped heads with 
Mr Jones is when I wanted to transfer to another trade.I wanted to transfer to culinary arts. After a discussion with 
some other students about how it only takes an estimated time of three months to complete I felt like I wanted to 
transfer.I talked to both my instructors about wanting to transfer and word got back to Mr Jones. 

He approaches me with his typical false bravado and gets on his soapbox telling me how disappointed he was with 
me over that I wanted to transfer to another trade.Mr. Jones was a master of second guessing and speculating on 
what somewhat thought or felt.He goes on to speculate that the reason I might be un comfortable is because I was 
new in the trade and somewhat green concerning the type of work we did.He missed the mark completely there 
were other factors.There were people that I just couldn’t work with and that were causing problems for me.Plus 
that Kevin and James wouldn’t fully do their job. 

He continues to try and persuade me by saying I’d have to take C.E.P. all over again.Finally I cave in and decide to 
stay in the trade.Looking back in retrospect this was the biggest mistake I made while there.I should have stuck to 
my guns.I could have gotten out quicker most of my work experience has been in the food service. Also culinary 
arts has an advance training program in San Francisco I could’ve taken advantage of. 

As time went by almost everything I did was on Mr.Jones’ radar he went out of his way to criticize almost 
everything I did.It’s as if he really had a problem with how I would keep to myself.It’s like he was personally 
offended that I would just prefer to keep to myself.It’s just I didn’t relate to most people there and felt out of 
place.So I chose to keep to myself.There were a few people I would associate with or talk to but very few.I can’t 
stand stupid people and most of the people at job corps were practically retarded. Mr.Jones didn’t understand the 
shit I had got whenever I first arrived,I didn’t tell him and he just didn’t get it.Not knowing the full story he 
constantly tried to point the finger at me and say it was somehow my fault. 

“You get no love because you show no love” I didn’t say it but I thought how in the hell can I show love in 
environment where I had people talking shit about me before I even opened my mouth. 

I tiy to explain to him how frustrated I was “Brown you can be a role model for these kids’This statement showed 
how truly clueless he was I didn’t come there to be anybody’s role model but to gain some type of training.I 
couldn’t be a role model a role model has to be looked up to, me I was almost universally disliked. 

As the weather got warmer I grew even more fed up and the situation seemed to get hotter as well. The conflict 
never stopped every week it seemed like I had a new enemy .1 was caught in an incredible catch 22. 
a lot of the ghetto trash had this false notion that I was soft,a bitch,someone to fuck with just because I wasn’t like 
them.Many of the staff members had me painted out to be Norman Bates & Freddy Kruger, neither description is 
truly accurate.I couldn’t ever fully react and handle things the way I felt they should be handled and the way I 
would handle them in any other situation.But I had to complete this the main reason why I was staying was due to 
the $1200 completion money I would receive. If I had somewhere else to stay at the time I would have been long 
gone. 

The last week might have been my most tumultuous there ranging from getting the third degree from the welding 
instructor just for walking to lunch.To having another staff member named Mr.Kindle wanting me kicked out 
when I only had about 5 days to go.Before what would be my last day and the start of summer break for most other 
a select number of us from HBI would be picked to do work at the commerce towers in dowritown KC for two days 
only.This was getting back to my regular type of routine.Most of the hands on work we did was doing little fix ups 
on center or occasional work for non-profit organzations. We were actually going to be paid for the work we did for 
only two days.There were a total of nine of us selected I told Kevin that it wouldn’t be a good idea to send David 
and Arhman two amazingly lazy,dumbass shitstarter fuck-ups.He said the decision was out of his hands but I 
would find out later that was lie. We are all gathered at a desegnated area and waited for one of the ladies that 
worked in human rescources to pick us up. When we arrive at our destination I tell her that we’ve got two lazy 
trouble makers she goes on to tell me that she had nothing to do with choosing who was being assigned to the job 
but if anything happened she would know. 





Enrollment in Job Corps is voluntary, with students entering the program at different times and progressing at their own pace. 
Youth entering the program must be at least 16 and not yet 25 years of age at the time of enrollment. There is no upper age limit 
for individuals with disabilities who are otherwise eligible. In addition to meeting age requirements, applicants must: 
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We were quickly divided up into work groups of our choosing I quickly get together with David the half-Indian 
cowboy and his friend Alton.David Charles could be more than a little goofy at times but at least he was a hard 
worker.Tliere was no way in hell I wanted to get stuck with David Martin or Arhman. We were quicklv led unstairs 
to start our work ten hours straight of cleaning air conditioning units.But me I didn’t mind at least I was setting 
paid.Now the commerce tow er was a collection of very ritzy high rise office suites right next to the Commerce 
bank on Main.My day went by smoothly there were a group of other permenet workers doing their tasks and 
supervising us cleaning.During lunch on Saturday they ordered a huge amount of pizza for all of us. 

At the end of the second day there was a slight amount of turmoil. We were told previosly that if we did a good iob 
we would receive a twenty dollar bonus in cash on the spot at the end of the second day.lt wasn’t a given guarantee 
or everybody it was only if you did a good job.David Martin and Arhman didn’t receive their bonus so of course 
what do they do they start bitching and complaining that it’s racism. 

Give me a break I was so tired of hearing this shit David Martin had walked right in the office and said to the 
supervisor “you prejudice”. 

1 received m >' 5011115 three oth ers that were sent for the job T.J., Jordan and Lee were 
rV 0 °t blaCk ? aV , ldCharleS was half American Indian and they all received the bonus.I noticed a couple of 
ac workers in the building as well as a Mexican lady.So obviously race or color wasn’t even a factor it was 
because David Martin and Arhman were lazy fuck-ups..Then while we were outside David Martin is still talking 
shit saying that he s going to go back there and shoot the dude that dennied him the bonus.Before that he was 
saying that he was going to sue them. Irony of ironies the majority of the offices we were cleaning were lawfirms I 
couldn t stand listening to this ignorant garbage and was so glad I would be leaving in three days. 

Upon arriving back my instructor Kevin found out about the actions of David and Arhman.One of the last things 
Kevin ever said to me was that I was right that he shouldn’t have sent them. After 7 months of bullshit and people 
constantly pointing the finger at me blaming me it felt good to hear somebody say that I was right. 

In closing being at Job Corps was a massive waste of time.Towards the end it felt like I was cracking up I couldn’t 
ever find any peace of mind or relax.I left with a total of five written incidents under my belt including two level 
one assaults. I’m honestly pissed to think that’s what my tax dollars are spent on it’s an ineffective program that 
needs to be scraped.Two weeks after leaving Job Corps I was able to get a job and I had a car.Two months after 
leaving Job Corps I was back renting an apartment againJn the short span of two months I managed to accomplish 
mn<:Lnf ,he subhuman mecesofshit I was in there with will accomplish in a lifetime. 



Yo Shaquida once we up out this bitch we 
be wiping mad old people ass ya herrrrrd!! 








Be a United States citizen, U.S. national, legal resident, permanent resident alien, or 
other lawfully admitted alien 
Meet low-income criteria 

Be a school dropout, or in need of additional education, vocational training, or intensive 

counseling and related assistance in order to participate successfully in regular 

schoolwork or to secure and hold employment. They may also be basic skills deficient 

homeless, a runaway, a foster child, or a parent 

Have signed consent from a parent or guardian if the applicant is a minor 

Be free of behavior problems that would prohibit self or others from benefiting from the 

program, and free of face-to-face court or institution supervision or court-imposed fines 

while in Job Corps 

Not be currently engaged in illegal drug use 

Have a childcare plan if the applicant has a dependent child 
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CAREER OPPORTUNITIES PART.2 

FUCK FAST FOOD!!! 

Some of you native to the Midwest might remember a punk band from 
St.Louis called Very Metal.Sort of a drunk punk band.Their name was taken 
from what was written on the back of Vyvan's jacket in the British sit-com 
the Young Ones.I had the privilege of seeing them once in Bellville,IL. 

Their lead singer Josh Violence AKA Josh Mcscruffy came off like a hilarious 
cross between Bob Cat Golthwaite and GG Allin.Their early output consisted 
of two demos and two 7" eps.Their first 7" was self-released the second one 
was released on the Beer City label.They did go on for sometime but lost 
most of their charm and weren't worth paying attention to after their 
original lead singer left. 

On one of their demos was a song called "Kill Your Co-Workers" It's a great 
song because we've all been there before.Maybe murder would be taking it 
too far.But we've all had that one prick at work that ran their mouth too 
much or maybe a boss that abused their power.Some jerk who at the very 
least deserved a good punch in the face or kick in the nuts or cunt.Yes there 
is always someone at work that deserves to have their ass kicked unlike 
most people I've actually done it,but we'll get to that later. 

Remember the Circle Jerks song "Letter Bomb" 

"Sweep the floors empty the trash you're the one that makes the cash.Tired 
of being a piss ant nine to five open my letter you won't be alive". 

I'm not the biggest country music fan in the world but I can recall flipping 
through the radio and hearing the Johnny Paycheck song "Take This Job and 
Shove It". It is just mandatory to turn it all the way up.Maybe it was Black 
Flag that summed it all up with "Clocked In". "I'm tied to a clock and I can't 
get loose". The movie Office Space was the perfect testament to the fact 
that regardless of what field you work in you will have to deal with 





































It's true for most of us work sucks but it's something we all have to do. 

I've got too much pride to get on welfare.I'm not a criminal so I'm not going 
to stand on a street corner pedaling dope.There is no way I could live some 
hippie-esq lifestyle in a commune or squat.So the only recourse I have to 
keep a roof over my head is the typical 9 to 5 grind. 

I've worked all different types of jobs from working for UPS to working in 
the housekeeping department of a nursing home.But I've spent way too 
much time working in fast food.There are different types of cultures and 
customs you'll have to deal with based on what type of work you do.If 
you've worked in a nursing home you'll have to deal with a culture of 
gossip.If you've ever worked graveyard shift at Hardee's sooner or later you 
will have to work with somebody that's on crack or crystal meth. 

My first job ever was washing dishes at Country Kitchen.It's a Dennys type 
24 hour place.I don't even know if they have franchisees outside of the 
Midwest.I learned a a valuable lesson after only a month.I was fired and not 
even given a reason.Futhermore they didn't have the balls to tell me.They 
just simply took my name off the schulde.The lesson I learned is once you 
sign your name on the dotted line they have all the power,and you have 
none. 

The biggest obstacle to actually enjoying work for me has been asshole 
co-workers and asshole bosses.The times I've woundup with co-workers I 
considered decent people have been few and far between.One was working 
in a restuarnt-pub.lt was just a friendly environment and I took if for 
granted.At the time I had other plans I grew restless and frustrated.I 
walked out one night.Before I was even half way down the street I knew I 
had made a mistake. 

The coolest boss I've ever had the privilege of working with was during my 
stint at UPS.His name was Kurt Vye a huge mountain of a man.The reason 
he was cool was because he wasn't into head games or out on an ego-trip 
like so many bosses.With Kurt it was strictly buisness.When it got down to 
the nitty gritty Kurt would occasionally get into the truck to help us 
unloaders.A lot of bosses I've worked for in the physical labor field are in a 
position they no longer have to get their hands dirty.They can just 
comfortably bark orders while you break your back.I respected the hell out 
of Kurt. 







Unfortunately all of my fast food experience has been at Hardee's.When it 
comes to the fast-food /burger joint hierarchy Mcdonalds sits at the very 
top.Burger King and White Castle fall somewhere in the middle.While 
Hardee's sits at the very bottom. 

Yes I did get stuck on the graveyard shift.My hometown is a college 
town.An obvious party town so drunks coming through the drivethrough was 
a constant.When I first started working at Hardee's back in 1999 it was the 
only drivethrough place in Warrensburg that was open 24 hours a day.So on 
the weekend we would get absolutely swamped.lt never failed every 
weekend some drunk frat type would always come through and try and start 
shit.One of the managers Chad was threatend on his first night acting as 
manager.Some type of dispute between Chad and one of the 
customers.Before driving off the customer had announced "I'm gonna 
remember you","I'm going to fuck you up","I'm gonna.kill you". 

For the whole night after that Chad was rattled,"what if he was serious?" 

I told him that it was just some college boy talking shit and he should just 
relax. 

There was an employee I worked with back then named little John.Yes he 
was very little he was born pre-mature,he was a crackbaby.When I first saw 
him I thought he was somebody's son.He was 17 but he looked like he was 
only 7.In many ways I felt sorry for him.One night on the graveyard shift 
working the drive through he was threatend. 

He looks back my way on the backline and says "Uh guys he just theartened 
to choke me".I don't like to see people picked on that don't deserve it.The 
fact that John couldn't really defend himself or stand up for himself further 
angered me.I was going to stand up for him.I approach the 
drivethrough-window"Did you just threaten to choke this young man?" 

"Yes I did I don't play".He said it as if he was proud.By now I was pissed 
off "I don't play either you need to get the fuck out of here"."Get the fuck 
out of here or we're gonna call the cops.Or worse yet I could come out 
thereafter that the acting manager Steve calls the police.He gets out of his 
tSr obviously drunk and starts screaming his head off. 
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The cops then arrive and cuff him.It all started over that he felt that there 
weren't enough pickles on his burger.I've been arrested over some stupid 
shit before but never something as insignificant and small as pickles. 

I got the opputunity to move to Kansas City and to leave Warrensburg 
Hardee's behind.The main late night manager seemed genuinely sad to see 
me go."What,you're leaving,you are some of the best help I've found in a 
long time".Within my first week in KC I would start working at the Hardee's 
in the neighborhood I was living in.Most of the co-workers I got a long with 
some of them I didn't.At the very least I wasn't doing the graveyard shift.I 
was on the 3-11 pm and occasionally 11 to 7. 

The schedule and reasons for the rushes there were slightly different.We 
weren't getting swamped on the weekends.We would get hit on the first of 
the month and then the flow of customers would twindle down.One of the 
most memorable moments during my time at the Hardees in the Northeast 
side of KC was the time I found maggots under some old roast beef. 
Someone was stupid enough to leave a thing of roast beef out for God 
knows how long.I lift it up one day and crawling around were maggots.I 
jumped up about two feet off the ground and yelled out "HOLY FUCKING 
SHIT!!" 

One of the managers I got along with comes back and says"What's going on 
why are you yelling,I can hear you all the way out in the lobby".I then point 
to the tray of roast that was left out"look,look"."Oh my god we've got to get 
this cleaned up right now". 

Approaching the final straw would be working with a methhead.Some would 
think hey atleast they would stay up to speed.No not quite he started 
spazzing out during the middle of a rush.He steps away from the backline 
and retreats into a corner.Holding the side of his head reapting"I need to 
get away from this,I have to step away from this."I thought what the hell is 
this guys problem it's not brain surgery it's making burgers. 






After that I knew my time there was limited.I didn't care to put up with 
somebody flaking out on me like that when we had a job to do.The final 
straw had to do with the weather,the summer heat.The uniform shirts at 
the time were heavy cotton polo type shirts.The combination of the July 
heat and the heat from the grill was almost unbearable.Add to the fact that 
some of my co-workers were rather large.The heat aggravated it all I would 
walk into work and a smell so pungent would hit my nose.It smelled like a 
combination of old fry grease b.o. and a rotten twat.I just woke up one 
morning and decided I wasn't going to work there anymore.I thought I 
could do better so I never thought I would ever wind up back in fast food 
much less at Hardee's.But as fate or bad luck would have it I would wind up 
back at the same Hardee's I started out in.The reasons were different 
basically desperation.I had just completed the Job Corp program and 
needed to find a job ASAP. 

In order to get the 1200 dollars I was promised from the Job Corp people I 
had to provide proof I was employed.lt didn't have to be a job related to the 
trade I took.So after only two weeks back I was able to get on at Hardee's.A 
major factor had to be due to one of my little sister's friends happened to 
have been the graveyard manager helped me out by recommending me 
after I put in an application.At first everything was ok I was just glad to be 
out of Job Corp.However things would turn very sour very quickly.lt was all 
due to one co-worker his name was Brandon.He is quite possibly the most 
annoying person I've ever met. 

At first I didn't think much of him other than him striking me as a geek.The 
worst type of dork is a dork that thinks he's cool.The worst type of dumbass 
is a dumbass that thinks he's smart.Brandon Horton could easily fit into 
both of those categories.Some of our earliest discrepancies were over 
musical taste.He was rambling on about how his friend's band was on the 
radio the other night.I then said both the name of the radio show and the 
name of the band.He then says "what were you doing listening to 
that??".He sounds surprised and it's as if he was saying that I shouldn't be 
listening to that show.Why wouldn't I listen to that show?It's a rock show 
and that's mainly what I listen to. 

Another thing that tipped me off that maybe we were going to have a 
problem was during a simple order only two burgers.He just has to jump on 
the backline and make the second burger.I didn't ask for him to help nor did 
I need his help,I had it under control I felt that he thought I wasn't capable 
so he had to make the second one.I took it as an insult I used to work at a 
Hardee's for almost a year.I knew what I was doing,backline cook is fairly 
simple.But to get back to our musical discrepancy he says that nobody at 
work likes his music. "I listen to a lot of punk music" I then reply "oh really" 




The next words out his mouth were downright hilarious to me "You know 
like Good Charlotte, Blinkl82 and Green Day".I tell him that's not punk 
rock.I name off some of the pioneers like the Clash &the Sex Pistols.He has 
no idea who they are.I name off some of my personal favorites Black 
Flag,Circle Jerks,Misfits,Negative Approach.Of course he's never heard them 
either.He didn't even know who Hatebreed and the Donnas were.Both of 
those bands are on major labels just not in heavy rotation on MTV.I try to 
explain to him that the bands he listens to are a weak immatation.He's 
curious as to what the bands I listen to sound like."What would I think of 
the bands you listen to you?" "You wouldn't get it".The next night at work I 
brought in a Black Flag CD,a Wretched Ones CD, and a Bad Brains CD.He 
didn't even have a reaction to any of it.I played a Murder City Devils song 
he started laughing and says "this is terrible".I played a Brassknuckle Boys 
CD once at work his response was "this is grunge",which they aren't. 

He obviously doesn't know what he's talking about.Brandon is the type that 
will scoop up all the bullshit that is shoveled to him on MTV. 

He would play music that was even worse than the crappy pseudo pop-punk 
garbage.2 Crack Shakur,Nysnc,Blues Traveler and worst of all Christina 
Aguliera.Not even the "dirrty "skanked out slutty Christina Aguliera that I 
can appreciate on a visual level if not on a musical level.But here was this 
18 year old that is supposedly \nto"punk music" listening to "Genie In A 
Bottle". 

After that you relinquish any right to your manhood or even being a 
hetrosexual.You might as well get it over with and gallivant around in a 
skirt singing show tunes or Libarache.I turn to him and ask "why are we 
even listening to this?"His reply "it's soulful".He claimed to be a Christian so 
even worse was when he would bring in this horribly mediocre Christian pop 
music.lt got to the point when he would try and play something I absolutely 
couldn't stand I would just walk over to the CD player and unplug it. 

At one point he attempts to insult me by saying "no one listen to the music 
you like".That's part of the whole deal it's underground.He went on to say 
that what he listens to is better and more relevant because it's on the pop 
charts and popular.Modern day pop music isn't even about music it's 
nothing more than a product to push for idiots like him to buy so they can 
feel special and cool.I called him on this once"you don't even know what 
you are talking about".His response was "yes I do",he was the type that was 
never wrong. 

Like I said he was annoying it's as if he got a kick out of annoying people.lt 
was like working with Tom Green.He would come in and announce inane 
details about his life as if I actually cared."I don't drink,I don't smoke,I 
don't do drugs,I don't cuss"What do you want a gold star or a cookie.I throw 




throw in my honest opinion "it sounds to me like you've lived a sheltered 
life".He then says "my life is better than yours".How immature can you 
get.He would go on to tell me about how often he went to church.He would 
tell me how he was in love with some girl but she left him. 

Before putting on a song he said "this is how my life was two years ago". 

I hear some cliche cry-baby faggot lyrics. 

" I'm just a kid and life is a nightmare,rm just a kid and know that it's not 
fair.I'm all alone in this world" No wonder he didn't have any friends in his 
old town he was annoying and lame.He would even come into work and tell 
me what he had to eat earlier that day.One night he comes in and tells me 
he dyed his hair black because his friend Jon dyed his hair black.He tells me 
his friend Jon is starting an apprenticeship at a tattoo and piercing place 
and that he was planning on getting his ears and his nipples pereiced.He 
even went as far to say that then girls will like him.It was obvious what 
type of person Brandon was a weak follower without an identity.He wanted 
to be accepted and liked so he was pulling at anything he thought would 
make him cool. 

Once he was promoted to manger is when a problem between him and I 
started to really develop. It was sort of an accident how he became 
manager.My sisters friend that had got me the job suddenly quit.They gave 
the late night shift management position to another employee named 
Caleb.But he didn't want it so guess who was next in line.Shortly after he 
was promoted he ran to upper managment and said I hadn't done anything 
he told me to,which was a lie.One night before leaving for work I tell my 
sisters friend Cliff what happened.He told me that Brandon was indeed a 
tattle tale and that "that guy will try and get an attitude with you don't let 
hirrT.But I wasn't in any position to fight back. 

After his promotion to manger I was the first person he had authority 
over.He went out of his way to rub it in my face that I was the subordinate. 
One night around 2 or 3:00 am all of sudden he starts telling me that the 
health inspector is going to be in early in the morning.I get stressed out 
knowing things have to be in tip-top shape when the health inspector comes 
in.I start to think I might be in danger of losing my job if things aren't up to 
stantard.Off the top of his head he gives me a list of extra things to do.I 
start in on them about an hour or so later he tells me he was just joking 
and that I'm so gulliable.Right then and there my blood started to boil. 

It went from we might have a problem to we do have a problem to I'm 
going to beat this kid's ass.It's like he really got a kick out of pissing me 
off.Sprying me with sanitizer,throwing ice at me.He also did a lot of verbal 
stuff that was completley inpproite."Do your parents know that you're gay?" 






One night when some of his geeky emo friends were in the lobby he asks 
me if I want to play with one of his friends balls.Seeing as I'm not gay why 
are you even talking about that stuff are you a fag?He was sort of feminine 
looking and feminine acting so who knows. 

He did a lot of lying a long the lines of his health inspector "joke ".Another 
employee named Caleb quit.I assumed I would now be next in line to pick 
up more hours.He then says they might give them to another worker.He 
then condescendingly tells me everything will be OK that I'll just be part 
time. 

This kid still lives at home with his parents he has no idea of what it's like 
to live on your own and pay bills.I need as many hours as possible.I tell him 
that it's not "OK" because I have financial problems and financial matters to 
take care of."Eric has financial problems too".Nothing against him but my 
main concern was keeping my head above water and a roof over my 
head.He goes on to say"Mitchell that's you're problem-if you want to make 
it in the work world you have to care about other people".The nerve of this 
arrogant condesending cocksuckerJ've been in the work world far longer 
than he has. 

I'll never forget the night I realized he was afraid of me,it wasn't at work. 
There was a local punk show at a community center the 8-ups,the Carrion 
and Self-Centered.I'm sitting outside in the parking lot waiting for the show 
to start.and I see his car pull up.Instead of finding a place to park he turns 
around and leaves.He tells me later at work he didn't stay because he didn't 
see any of his friends.I was able to figure out the real reason he left is 
because he saw me.He tells me that his friends didn't like it because people 
were drinking and smoking weed in the parking lot.It was as if that was 
something shocking for fucks sake it's a punk rock/rocknroll show what do 
you expect?!!! 

Once something that was once underground,rebellious, wild and on the 
edge is now embraced by boring, sober, church going geeks is a sign that in 
so many ways it's over. 

Another thing he would do to agitate me by keeping me chasing my 
tail.Demaning I do multiple things all at once.I would tell him I only have 
two hands.I know I'm a hard worker and he would try and make it look like 
I was lazy.He would nit pick to death,as soon as I would come in at 11 or 
midnight he would demand I start setting up for breakfast.We don't even 
start serving breakfast until 4:00 am.Of course he's the manager so I have 
to listen to him.To show how nitpicky he could be I came in one night set 
up everything for breakfast except the breakfast cheese.He makes a big 
issue out of it.It wasn't even 12:30 yet I had hours still to get the cheese. 

It was just his way of asserting his authority over me.Everynight as soon as 
I would clock in he would tell me to set up breakfast.As if I didn't know or it 





wouldn't get it done if he didn't harp on about it.One night I come in he 
says he was going to send me home early.I then ask "what the fuck for?"I 
was then sent home.I come in the next night he starts in on the get 
breakfast ready routine.I hear this everynight so as to say whopity-do I 
twirl my finger in the air. 

He then says he's sending me home early because he doesn't like my 
attitude towards him.Both nights I had only been on the clock for one 
hour.Now he is fucking with me financially I'm growing beyond angry with 
him I'm geting fed up.Before walking out the door I issue him a warning 
"keep playing games with me". 

I come in later on the next afternoon and find out he wrote a statement on 
me. I have to read it and then sign it.I read it and noticed a boldfaced 
lie.He had written that the reason he sent me home was because I started 
cussing at him and threatened him.The main manger Anglea said that we 
would all have sit down and discus the problem between me and Brandon,a 
problem he created.I'm not one to run to authority when problems 
surface.I'll handle it my way I'm so used to authority figures not listening to 
me.I assumed the upper management would automatically take his side 
due to him having senority over me.To most of the employees the conflict 
between Brandon and I amounted to childish bickering when the truth was 
he created the problem. 

I asked my mom for advice about what to do she said I had to put a paper 
trail on him.He wrote a statement on me I had to reply.I had to write a 
rebuttal about all of his inapproite actions on the job.I did take time to 
document what he had done and turn it into upper managment.They did 
take a look at it.On a Sunday night one of the other managers Karl talked to 
him about it in the office.On Sunday graveyards we weren't open for service 
but if you were on shift you had to clean.There was a total of five of us 
there.Karl and Brandon two other regular employees Colt and Bobby and 
me.While all of us are outside except for Brandon,Karl tells me he raked 
Brandon over the coals.He goes on to say he was mad about him bossing 
me around.There is talk that night of them letting two mangers go and 
Brandon might be one of them.I guess Brandon catches wind of this.Colt 
and Bobby come outside and tell me he's almost crying over it and they can 
tell he's fighting back tears. 

Later on when it's only me and him on shift he starts to apologize to 
me.That he'll try to stop joking with me.He extends his hand to me and I 
refuse to shake it.The whole time he looks and sounds as if he's about to 
cry.After that for only a couple of weeks he did start to straighten up.But it 
didn't last long soon he was back to his old tricks.What he did the whole 
time was use the setup at work to his advantage.The fact that on most 







nigh'ts it was just me and him on shift.He could get away with doing or 
saying anything to me because there was no one else to witness it or say 
anything.I was so fed up I would start to use that dynamic against him.Most 
people that know me know that I'm a serious person I never play around at 
work for me it's about a paycheck.I do the best possible job I can do then 
go home. 

But I was fed up,upper management wouldn't truly intervene and stop 
this.He just wasn't going to quit so I was going to get back at him using his 
tactics.I would do my best to annoy him and aggravate him.I would ramble 
on like he did,I would repeat myself over and over again,I would get right 
up in his ear and yell as loud as I could.I would also get somewhat physical 
and use indimdation.He couldn't handle this at all.He stood about as tall as 
me,but he had absolutely no muscle mass.He was just a skinny sack of skin 
and bones.There was no way in hell he could take me. 

The first thing I did of this nature was absolutely halrious.I filled a pitcher 
with scolding hot water and acted like I was going to throw it in his face.He 
literally ran to the back of the store to get away from me.He seemed truly 
shaken up over it.I threw pepper directly into his eys.Once when he 
wouldn't stop yapping I threw a rag at him and missed it landed in the fryer 
and splashed hot grease on him.One night we had to clean out from behind 
the grill.To get behind it we had to move out a portable freezer under it.It 
had wheels so we could move it I intentionally ram it into him he's upset 
goes to get a mop and broom.He throws the broom at me I could tell by the 
way he flung it at me he was trying to hit me with it,I catch it before it can 
connect.I then say in all seriousnes"don't play that game with me because 
you won't win" 

Of course Brandon couldn't ever take the blame or responsibility that he 
caused this whole situation. He tries to say it was because of me cussing all 
the time.I tell him he needed to grow up and stop being so senstive.He then 
says I was the one being overly sensitive with the statement I wrote.I then 
later step right on his feet standing on them.He gets up set I then say "how 
sensative".AII of what I did was retribution getting back at him for what he 
did to me. "So you're just going to hold a grudge against me" 

"The shit is never going to be cool between us".He had no idea what kind of 
can of worms he had opened up and what road he was now traveling on 
because of his messing with me.I had reached the end of my rope dealing 
with him.I would pull into the Hardee's parking lot and any time I saw his 
car I would cuss outloud.On my way to work I would always hope one of the 
other managers would be on shift.All the other employees were easy to get 
along with it was just him that I had a problem with . 

I asked him to knock if off"you need to get off the immature bullshit". 





I warned him and he didn't heed any of my warnings."If you keep it up with 
me you've got a one way ticket"."A one way ticket where"? he asks I then 
reply "fist city"he then aggoranlty responds "and it wouldn't hurt". 

To him it was all fun and games he was so stupid and naive he couldn't see 
what was waiting for him. 


Not everyone can work the graveyard shift being up all night working and 
sleeping during the day.It can rearrange your world sometimes I wouldn't 
wake up until 4:00 or even 5:00 pm,always feeling tired and drained. I 
started to debate whether the job was even worth it.It was a fairly simple 
job that had been turned into an ordeal due to this bitch and all of his 
bullshit.Night after night it became depressing the job left no time for a 
social life or leisure time.When everybody else was out partying I was at 
work.I'd been back in my hometown for about six months and the person I 
had seen the most of was this asshole at work that I hated.While walking to 
work one night I came to the conclusion it's not worth it.lt was now just a 
matter of time, 

In my quest to get Brandon back I found out he has truly strange phobia 
he's afraid of manyose. Early one morning while doing the change over for 
breakfast holding a container of manoyees left over from dinner.He asks me 
if I can wash it out.As he hands it to me he's holding it away from his body 
whincing with this look, on his face like he's absolutely disgusted by it.He 
says "I can't even look at this".Manoyes makes him sick I think it's so 
funny.Later on I would put manoyse into a Styrofoam tub and get in his 
face with it.He would pull away I would move forward he would pull away.I 
would proceed to chase him around the store with a thing of manoyse the 
whole time laughing my ass off.One of the first times I did this he started 
yelling "Mitchell get away from with that,I'M ALERGIC,I'M ALLERGIC" 

He later tells me that he isn't alergic he just thinks it's really gross. 

Maybe even funnier than that Brandon got the idea he could talk tough to 
me.I noticed a lot of it started to occur after another co-worker started 
bringing in a 50 Cent CD.I think Brandon was letting the lyrics on that CD 
go to his head.The worst thing the current proliferation and popularization 
of hip-hop created is that everybody and their mother thinks they are a 
hardass these days.The problem is if you are going to talk tough you've got 
an obligation to back it up.The problem with constantly bluffing is sooner or 
later someone is going to call your bluff.So if you're not able to back your 
shit up you could get taken for a ride. 

Brandon has absolutely no streetsmarts or even common sense.So hearing 
this tough talk come out of his mouth was downright laughable. 




"Mitchell,don't mess with me I used to play football and I used to wrestle" 
"You need to respect me" "Watch how you talk to me" "and most laughable 
"you better recognize'M finally called him on all of his tough talk"Brandon 
do you really think you can take me" he says "anytime".Right then and 
there I thought I'll make you eat those words. 

The night it finally happened I had clocked in and decided to do the 
manoyse thing put it in his face.There are two other employees there so he 
wants to look like a tough guy.So instead of scooting away from me he 
pushes me the maynose splatters in my face.Brandon was in middle of 
changing over the cash register draw from the previous shift.Showing he 
has absolutely no fighting skills he turns his back on me after he initiated a 
physical confrontation to pick up the cash register drawer. 

Like an automatic reflex I punch him in the back of the head.His legs 
immediately buckle under and he drops to his knees and hits the ground 
and so does the cash drawer making a loud crash.I sock him in the head a 
couple more times then I do what I always do when I have someone on the 
ground send a good swift quick his way.One of the other mangers comes 
out and yells "hey".It's now time to make my exit Brandon seems 
bitch-made enough to call the cops over this.I tell the other manager, Ivy 
before walking out the door "motherfucker put his hands on me find 
someone else to do this job". 

I jet out of there as fast as I can as soon as I got home I feel a burden lifted 
off my shoulder.Two days after the assault I was in a wreck that put my car 
out of commission maybe it was God's way of punishing me for attacking 
one of his children.Now that I think about no I was totally in the right. 

There is a little epilogue to the story I go to pick up my last check and low 
and behold the great El Dorko is on shift.He gets this huge grin on his face 
that just annoyed the shit out of me.I think what the hell is he doing didn't 
he learn his lesson about messing with me.'That's what got you messed up 
in the first place". "You didn't even hurt me you little punk" 

How in the hell am I the little punk when he was the one that was on the 
ground not even able to defend himself.He sounds like he wants to go 
again.I tell him to just give me my check after trying to stall he finally gives 
it to me.After handing it to me he does his best to try and act hard and says 
"don't ever come back in here again'M quickly reply back "don't ever let me 
catch you outside of this store".Yep there's no if ands or buts about it 
working in fast food sucks. 
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WHEN MOBSTERS SLEW HIS FAMIL Y, FRANK CASTLE VOWED TO SPEND THE REST 
OF HIS LIFE AVENGING THEMI TRAINED AS A MARINE . AND EQUIPPED WITH A 
STATE-OF-THE-ART ARSENAL . HE NOW WAGES A ONE-MAN WAR ON CRIMEf 

STAN LEE PRESENTS .. . 


QUESTIONS&ANSWERS PRESENTS A WRITTEN TRIRUTE TO.. 



NO capis.no masks.no mercy 



Within the entire history of comic books I can’t think of a more real character than 
the Punisher.l know that word along with radical and revolutionary are way 
overused within the modern American lexicon.But all three of those words are a 
fitting description of the Punisher.l first started reading comics in the mid and late 
80s.ln Those days my favorite characters and books 
wereJC-Men,Batman.Wolverine and the Punisher.The Punisher could really be 
seen as separate from all other characters within the Marvel Universe .Even 
calling him a “super-hero” would be inacutre.He’s really what is often referred to 
as an”anti-hero” or truly a vigilante. 

The most notable comparable or even predecessor would be Batman.0ne of the 
main similarities would have to be their motivations.That of a response to a crime 
ridden society in total decay,and a need for someone to step up and bring justice. 
The events that would have them arrive at that conclusion was also similar.Bruce 
Wayne’s catalyst for becoming Batman was the murder of his parents while he was 
still a child.While the catalyst for Frank Castle becoming the Punisher and waging 
his one man war on crime was also a tragic twist of fate After returning from 
Vietnam and settling into a normal life during one afternoon in Central Park his 
wife and children were gunned down caught in the crossfire of two rival Mafia 




























But the difference between the Punisher and Batman were even more extreme 
than their similarites.While Bruce Wayne danced in-between a duel life.That of 
millionaire playboy by day and by night winged crime fighter.While the Punisher 
had no other interest or life outside of his battle against crimeJtfter the Central 
Park hit Frank Castle was presumed to be dead. 


The other biggest difference between Batman and the Punisher had to be the 
methods they both employed.While Batman used hand to hand combat and a 
number of specially made devices.The Punisher had an arsenal at his disposal and 
would not hesitate to kill criminals.While Batman would sometimes work with in 
the confines of the law using Commissioner Gordon as a lasion.The Punisher 
worked completely outside of the confines of the law and was even a wanted man. 


The Punisher made his first appearance in Amazing Spider Man#129 in 1974.He 
would later start to surface in the Frank Miller era of Baredevil in the early 80s.He 
was portrayed as an enemy to Baredevil.With Spiderman Peter Parker basically 
had a discrepancy with the Punisher’s mehtods.But in some of those Spider Man 
issues you would find them fighting side by side when they had common intrests. 



HE WASN'T CHAR&EP 
IN T He POLICE L 

SHOOTIN&S.^^G 


r ppoe>A3 uya 

CAUTY. X'LL BE WAIT* ^ 

IN& POR HIM WHEN HE J JEEZH HOPS 

< &trs out. y you calm 
->> 0y then: 


« ro Y' r , e the 
Punisher --/ 

l/r, Stay away ^ 
f rrom me! You're a 1 
rooster, a psycho¬ 
path, an absolute 
mass-murderer.' You've 
killed hundreds and 
, hundreds of people 
\ you evil fascist A 
scum! 


I feel the Punishers creation and rise were in some way a reflection of the times. 
The late 70s saw mass inflation due to turmoil in the Middle East and general 
economic miss-management on the behalf of the Carter Adiminastration.The 
dawn of the 80s saw the election of Ronald ReganDue to Reganmoics and mass 
union busting America was in the girp of a recssionJtnybody who knows anything 
about economics or history will tell you that when unemployment raises more 
often than not the crime rate is soon to follow. 


THe JUPlClAL SYSTEM IS INEPT 

I'M NEEPEP MORS. THAN EVER. 


1 LET SALAZAR So ONCE BECAUSE 
he was just A KIP. He WENT back 
to PSALINS POPE ANP MAYBE . 

killed some cops. 


TAKE IT EASY, PRANK. HE'S 
JUST A KIP. YOUR BOY 
WOULD de ABOUT The A 
SAME A&E IF... 


YEAH, IP HE ANP THE REST 
OP MY FAMILY HADN'T 
BEEN BUTCHERED BY PRU& 
P6AUN& SCUM —SCUM 
LIKE RON SALAZAR. A 















AN EYE FOR AN FYF 

I feel there are three films of the 70s that play a part into the mythos and make up 
of the Punisher and had somewhat of an influence.Those three movies are Dirty 
Harry,this is comparable due to the no nonsense attitude towards crime and 
punishment in the film.Taxi Driver,even though Frank Castle was not a psychotic 
like Travis Dickle.The comparison is shown that both characters see society in a 
total moral breakdown and both seem estranged and try not to form deep person 
to person realtionshipslhe biggest parallel could be drawn with Deathwish. 

I’m sure a lot of my readers might be familiar with the story of Dernard Goetz. 

The basic overview of his story is that of a man in the subways of NYC on December 
22,1984 who was approached for a potential robberyJl couple of years before he 
had already been the victim of a mugging. In this subway incident he refused to be 
the victim and managed to fire off several rounds into the attackers before they 
got the chance to do anything to himieaving one assailant Darrell Cabey 
paralyzed from the waist down for life. 

The incident became a lighting rod for controversy in the year following the 
attack. Geotz was dubbed “the subway vigilante” by the media.His name was 
dragged through the mud and was slandered and called a racist and media agents 
and the courts speculated that racial bias was his main motive.When in all 
actuality it was just a man simply standing up for himself Another point of 
controversy was that the pistol that Derrnard Goetz used to defend himself with 
was unregisterd.1 think Geotz’s response was the response most would give in a 
situation of their life being in danger.To be honest Dernard Goetz is an American 
Hero.What Dernard Goetz did is what the Punisher did in comic pages just what is 
depicted in Punisher comics is far more bombastic and graphic. 

With the national climate back then is it any surprise the Punisher’s original 
mini-series debuted in 1986 and the first issue of a regular comic series in 87. 

At first Maivel had reservations about giving the Punisher his own seris.Due to his 
take no prisoners approach.They were hesitant to give a character his own comic 
who killed criminals in cold blood. 
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the time. 


The early issues of the Punisher were taking comics into a direction that had not 
previously really been delved into.The first issue of the Punisher I bought had to 
be back in 1989 or 1990.The story was about how Frank Castle stumbles upon a 
child pornography ring being run at a boys military academy. The culprit behind it 
was the head general. The Punisher goes undercover infiltrates the academy and 
takes the general down.l was hooked right then and there. 

As time went on the storytelling in the Punisher took a nose-dive sometime around 
the early 90sJl lot of the later issues turned into Rambo shot em up bang bang 
stories and little else.While character development was always an elemnet of 
what made the Punisher greaLThe title staggered on through the 90s until finally 
in 96 when Matvei filled for bankruptcy. 


In the summer of 2001 the Punisher was resurrected by writer Garth Ennis and 
artist Steve Dillion.l knew I was getting something good when I picked up an issue 
of this latest series and it had a ‘Violent content” notice on the cover and was kept 
behind the counter.lt’s a return to the Punisher that fans grew to love and then 
some.Character development and the storyline is once again a crucial ingredient 
I would even say that this Garth Ennis era is equal to and just might even surpass 
the Punisher of the 80s. 

Certain comics that came along in “grim and gritty” era had storylines that were 
more complex than what came along before. It’s a false notion that all comic 
books are lightweight reading just for kids.0ften times analogies metaphors and 
allegories were drawn with certain titles.The most noted example of this is often 
the X-Men.The conclusion is often drawn that the overall message of X-Men is 
about those who are different and at the same time persecuted for being different 
So that comic book became extremely identifiable for young people that felt 
marginalized or outside the bounds of so called normal society. 

I feel the message of the Punisher overall is that of ultimate moral law.That those 
who break those ultimate laws have an ultimate price to pay an ultimate 
punishment to recive.How often is that you turn on the TV and see a story of 
another rapist or child molester that is never caughLOr when they are caught they 
receive a simple slap on the wrist Then they are left to go out and commit the 
same acts again and again. Or have you ever got the feeling that the justice system 
is for sale to the highest bidder. That if you have money,power,fame or political 






























prestige you can get away with just about anything.1 think the Punisher appeals to 
all of us that have ever had to walk home from work or catch the bus through an 
impovishered run down urban area.On the trip home you were surrounded by 
drugdealers,crackheads,prostitutes,pimps and other assorted scum and the 
whole time wishing they weren’t there.l’m sure anyone who beiieves in the death 
penalty could sink their teeth into the PunisherJt’s a comic book for anyone who 
believes in definable right and wrong and good and evil and that desperate times 
call for desperate measures. That there are evil vile predators out there that prey 
on the innocentand as a whole we would be better with out them. The Punisher is 
the idea of a moral standard delivered through superior firepower. 









































































BLASTS FROM THE PAST! 

This section of Q&A should be self-explanatory it's where I focus on lesser known bands 
from the past. 

Circle One: 

I do categorize bands by various variables. If you were to ask me my top favorite NYHC bands I could provide you 
with a list.If you were to ask me to provide a list of my favorite punk bands from the late 70s I could also provide 
you with a list.I could also provide you with a list of my favorite hardcore/punk bands out of Southern California in 
the early 80s.Black Flag will forever reign at the top of ny list.Youth Brigade and Circle One are both tied for 
second.So much of California punk rock in the 80s had ? decidedly left wing feel to it.Circle One were the direct 
opposite of that.They were a right-wing patriotic banr' that held Christian beliefs. The only thing they put out while 
they were together was one LP titled "Patterns Of Force". They also recorded two demos.The first one in 81 had a 
tough almost militaristic sound.On Patterns of Force" they were able to inject a sense of melody yet still maintaing 
a sense of aggression. 

Suggested Listening :Ared You Afraid CD 

This CD contains the Patterns Of Force both of their demos as well as live material and two compilation tracks. 


STEVE MCDONALD (Red Cross): Circle One — a politically-oriented Hardcore Land - 
went through this weird born-ajjain phase. The problem I had with them was their macho 
jock mentality where they heat people up. 


CIRCLE ONE, like Suicidal, began as a gang- 
turned-band. Formed by Guitarist Michael Vallejo in 
November ’80, the “Circle One” concept ran along the 
lines of “a group bound together by common 
interests ’ — “united as a whole, undivided.” 
Frontman John Macias, a crazy Black dude, gained 
notoriety for leading The Family, a so-called 
C hristian Skinhead gang. With Jesus as his savior — and Punk as his weapon — 
Macias formed PUNX, a communal BYO-type crew that booked shows, sheltered 
runaways, and spread a twisted gospel. Though few were as fucked up, they made 
a good album in ’8.Ts Patterns Of Force. 


V' ever there was a ledger o 4 legendary 
Tor Anrelrs hardoorr, then this band would 
vny high up on that 11:i; proUil-iy 
within the ton three riots. Circle One, 
amongst others, would help to usher ir. the 
^ri/rhteningly muscular sound of post-sev¬ 
enties LA hardcore with it’s unparalleled 
ruota o r aggro. Within a relatively short 
^riod of time, Circle One’s musical confi¬ 
dence would grow as they added more and 
sore structural signatures to their onoe 
ultra no frills approach, while still 
retaining their to the point directorate. 
The band developed a hardened core of 
tnurh r ollowers called ironically enough, 
,r ”be Fa:-lily”, who were ns rledi< sited to the 
hand as the band were to the scene. Many 
would consider them a rang and blame them 
for the bloody punk violence whenever 
"ircle One shirts were to be seen. 

Outspoken and aggressive vocalist John 
would shortly become the band’s focal point 
for many attracting both extreme praise 
and extreme dislike amongst various fac¬ 
tions within the scene. Cf course, those on 
the dislike end of the equation weren't 
usually quick to confront John, a fearless 
and well over six foot wall of muscle, who 
had been known to confront the police *'ace 
to faoe in an era when Chief Oates’ boys ir. 
blue were lenown to whor.p on rids for 
looking like "freaks". On at least one 
xcasion it ended up with John knocking a 
cop unconscious! A sel r described soldier of 
the Lord, John grew increasirrly relirious 
over the band's brief history and cited 


Satan as the root cause of all the world's 
evil 3 which included 3'acirm, giw'd and yr% 
unfortunately ho-cocncuality as one o 4 ' the 
Devil's dirty tricks (A view' not shared by 
all of the band members). Long ago, someone 
once said to me that it was people like 
John who ruined hardcore. Now, no matter 
how much you might’ve loved or hated John, 
this statement could never even be 50 mer- 
cent true, as John and the band exhibited 
a TO mercer.t dedication to the scene. In 
fact, the band had started up P.U.NX 
(Patriots Unitec! Nurr.berinr X-amount), an 
early Id DTY ormr. Lsation that set in 
many an aw*rrv:e t»unk rbow 'or punkr, , 'rrY> 
of uroferriunal jock security. 'lig hearted 
John then used profits from those shows to 
take ir. screwed un runaway kids off the 
streets, many of whom were wigged out on 
goofballs, and try to get them to ,ioir his 
army of Cod. John also held a deem respect 
for other bands and especially their 
vocalists. As Spencer of Shattered Faith 
onoe remembered being out on the sidewalk, 
too messed up to '.calk and John* carrying 
him to the safety of an abandoned building 
where he was taking care ocf a bunch of 
runaways. In an ironic twist of fate it 
was two of John’s greatest passions that 
would end his life, preaching the gosr^l 
ar.d buck!nr authority. Police, answering a 
disturbance call at the Santa Monica Pier 
where John had pitched a security guard 
over the side who had tried to stop him 
r rom deliverinr an unusually wild rermor., 
drew their revolvers and took John's life. 
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Lockjaw: 

Often obscure bands from the early 80s can often be overlooked.There are many reasons for this.One I feel is due 
to geography. Certain regions had a tremendous amount of attention paid to them,NY,LA the bay area.Othere were 
ignored and produced less memorable bands such is the case with the Midwest.Another reason is economics in the 
80s punk and hardcore was not marketable at all,the major labels weren't interested. The scene was completely 
underground.Bands weren't trying to get rich or become rockstars.If a band only pressed 2000 copies of a 7" and 
they didn't or weren't able to tour there is only going to be a select number of people that have heard them.This is 
the case with Lockjaw from Portland.Thier history is one shrouded in controversy. They were falsely accuse of being 
Nazis.Another point of controversy was the cover of their 82 debut 7" ep "Shock Va/i/e" featured a picture of 
infamous serial killer Ted Bundy.Their music wasn't the stuff legends were made of. Just basic run of the mill old 
school thrash punk but decent anyway.With their lyrical content it's like they had a thing for pissing off certain 
people.Song titles like "She's A Slut", "Hippie" and "I Need A Gun".Then there was one of my favorites "No a 
song which took shots at anarchists and how silly and impossible their political philosophy is.Lockjaw were old 
school fuck you I don't give a fuck punk.Fans of Fear,Fang,the Dwarves or the Meatmen would probably diq 
Lockjaw. 


Suggested Listening:Skinned Alive CD 

A collection of everything they ever did including both 7"s Dead Friends & Shock Value as well as demo and live 
tracks. 


So, you have heard all the rumors surrounding LOCKJAW, 
“Portland’s Most Hated Punk Band”. How did they start? Was 
it Courtney Love’s Maximum Rocknroll scene report from 
1982, that said that we were “neo-nazi thugs”, or maybe the 
fact that Tony slapped the shit out of Henry Rollins, or that 
we had songs about beating up good folks like you... Well, we 
were never White Power or racist... just young, drunk and 
pissed. I do not apologize for any of it! This is all of our 
recordings from 1980 through 1987. 




ALL AMERICAN PUNK 
i 'll going on the streets tonight 
maybe i want to light 
i really just want some Inn 
i even brought a loaded gun 
when will you see you're not like me 
i don't care what you do 
but i won t take shit from \ou 
laugh at me and put me down 
i’ll drag you down to the ground 
when will you stop and realize 
your way of life is full of lies 
your clothes are even full of shit 
i'll rip.them up in the pit 


OI; A I) HR 11* NDS 

lake my life and llusli it down the can 

kick my ass it you think you can 

i m glad i*\e got no friends 

what a holiday it s been 

bury my dead friends in the ground 

i can t stand being the only one around 

bury my dead friends in the ground 



ENDLESS WAR 

i drempt o! killing man last meht 

today my dream came true 

everyday replays the same 

someday i’ll kill you 

i ve no second thought for / 

all the pain and grief i’\e caused 

and i am unconcerned 

w itli obeying man made law s 

bring on the scythe 

and endless war of pain and fire 

my place in naliues scheme 

1,0 one knows w ho plav s iIk* role 

within my deadly dieam 

i have no apologies 

for all the things i’\e done 

i am death the reaper 

and my job is never done 

armageddon 
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Negative Approach; 

I feel historically through out the history of underground music I feel the Midwest has been ignored.When most 
people talk about Midwest punk and hardcore they'll bring up Chicago bands like Naked Raygun and the Effiges.I'm 
not a real huge fan of those.Some inclined towards the more melodic side of things might bring up Husker Du or 
the Replacements both from Minneapolis. Once again they can go Into the category of listenable yet not my 
favorites.The most important band to come out of the Midwest in the 80s would have to be Negative Approach from 
Detroit.Their music was an intense sonic tornado of unrelenting nihilistic aggression. When it comes to early 
American Hardcore Negative Approach are unsung legends. Part of the reason is they weren't around for that long 
they started in 1980 and called it quits in 84.Their recorded discography while together is rather slim.They made 
their debut on vinyl with the song "Lost Cause" on a 7" compilation on Touch&Go records called The Process of 
Elimination .It was followed up with a 9 song 7".The cover was a photo of Linda Blair from the Exorcist. The 
opening cut is probably of my favorite Negative Approach song the triumphant yet defiant "Can't Tell No 
One "There was nothing political about them.They were a lyrical and musical representation of rage,anger and 
frustration. 


Suggested Listening .'Total Recall CD 

A collection of both their first 7" as well as the classic Tied Down 12" ep along with poorly recorded live songs and a 
few demo cuts. 



NEGATIVE APPROACH was one of the 
era’s most intense outfits. Frontman John 
Brannon was an imposing motherfucker 
with shaved head, scowling demeanor and 
brutal vocal delivery — which served as a 
prototype for all American Skins to come. 


NEGATIVE APPROACH 

John Brannon (Negative Approach) singing 
from Process Of Elimination , Touch & Go. 1981 

Collection of the auttiof 

other Hardcore and Medal hands that folio 
Negative* Approach vibe essentially. 


OTTO BUJ (editor, Sold Out): Negative 
Approach was the definitive Hardcore hand — 
them and S O.A. made the best Hardcore 
singles. John Brannon’s presence was so 
intense. He started that whole hardass stance 
There’s no precedent for what they did. All 
^ed — all these Pantera guys — are doin’ the 



• JOHN BKANNON: Growing up in the 70s, we were listening to music before Black flag, 
ut re mlo shil like Stooges, T lv<*\. Cooper, the Dolls. All my favorite hands had dudes who 
dressed up like chicks. My first show was when Kiss did that album Kiss Alice. 1 was in 

* i-diih grade a hunch of my f riends are in that picture on the hack cover. 


BUT NOT WITHOUT A CATCH 

got ?n Th.2° NT KN0W H0W SHE 
GOT IN THIS MESS 

WHERE WAS RELIGION 
TO HELP HER OUT 

wmloUT 1 ^?^ 0 SEAL HER FATE 
WITHOUT A SHADOW OF A DOUBT 

JUST WHEN YOU THINK 
YOU GOT IT ALL FIGURED OUT 
*9 A dea °stop IN YOUR LIFE 
NEVER THOUGHT IT COULD HAPPEN TO YOU 
ANOTHER DEAOSTOP SERVES YOG RlSfT 

HE HAD HIS HOPES SET HIGH 
BUT NOTH'NG LASTS FOREVER 
WE WATCHED IT ALL 
AS IT JUST SEVERED 
rr WAS HIS STUBBORN FAULT 
IT WAS ALL WE COULD STAND 
HE LET IT ALL SLIP THROUGH 
THE PALMS OF HIS HANDS 

JUST WHEN YOU THINK 

YOU GOT IT ALL FIGURED OUT 

YOU GOT A DEAOSTOP IN YOUR LIFE 

NEVER THOUGHT IT COULD HAPPEN TO YOU 

ANOTHER DEAOSTOP SERVES YOU RIGHT 


EVACUATE 

CONDITIONS ARE GETTING WORSE 
AND THERE’S NOTHING LEFT I CAN DO 
GONNA LEAVE WHILE I CAN 
rw GONNA WITH OR WITHOUT YOU 

rr NEVER USED TO BE LIKE THIS BEFORE 
BUT rrs SOMETHING I JUST CANT IGNORE 
I M GONNA LEAVE BEFORE IT'S TOO LATE 
ERASE MY PRESENCE - EVACUATE 

IVE HAD IT UP TO HERE WITH LIES 
I GOTTA MAKE DIFFERENT PLANS 
I M AlPEAOY ROTTING INSIDE 
SEEMS LIKE YOU'LL NEVER UNDERSTAND 

IT NEVER USED TO BE LIKE THIS BEFORE 
BUT ITS SOMETHING I JUST CAN'T IGNORE 
I'M GONNA LEAVE BEFORE IT'S TOO LATE 
ERASE MY PRESENCE - EVACUATE 


yHAT THEY THINK IS RIGHT FOR ME 
;HINK THERE’S SOME VALUE 
>0 WHAT THEY GOT TO SAY 
BUT I WON'T LISTEN TO THEM 
. [ OONT NEED THEIR ADVICE 
WOULDN'T EVER HAVE fT 
i ANY OTHER FUCKING WAY 

; -ANT TELL NO ONE 
WHAT TO DO 
CANT TELL NO ONE 
WHAT TO DO 
CANT TELL NO ONE 
tWHAT TO DO 

^CANT TELL NO ONE WHAT TO DO 

feuES AR E MADE FOR IDIOTS 
JPEOPLE THAT CANT THINK 
!' M TREATED LIKE I DONT 
JhAvE A MIND OF MY OWN 

■ stupid FUCKING IDIOTS 

■ WITH STUPID FUCKING IDEALS 
■WHEN WILL THEY EVER 
| r -CKING LEAVE ME ALONE 
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Dynamo:Epic Monday CD 
This is difficult to review because this isn't typically what I would listen 
to.Dynamo have seemed to have evolved quite a lot.They started off as a 
three piece with a Southern California melodic thrash influence.Now they 
are a five piece complete with keyboards and female backing vocals.They 
have a lot of different influences creating a layered sound.I hear punk 
rock,indie rock,new wave and straight ahead rock.Sonny shows an 
impressive vocal range being able to go from melodic sing along vocals to 
more harsh and throaty vocals at the drop of a dime.D-yanmo's music seems 
to often follow a similar progression and pattern.Most of the local bands 
around here do absolutely nothing for me but Dynamo on the other hand 
are both energetic and fun. 

(Third World Records) www.3wr.org 

www.dynamodynamo.com 



Murder City Devils: R.I.P. CD 
This was a band I missed the boat on the garage rock scene Tsr^^an^n^ 
thing.Every so often I'll put on the New Bomb Turks or Electric Frankenstein 
but a lot of it reeks or pretiosuness.The Murder City Devils seemed to have 
been the underground critics darlings but I was never that into them.This 
CD contains their last gig in it's entirety recorded October 31st 2001. 

I'll sa Y it right now I'm somewhat skeptical of rock bands with keyboards. 

Ok Elvis Costello had some listenable songs but is it really a cool or decent 
forumula?I'm even more skeptical of live rocknroll albums.A lot of live punk 
or any other form of live rock n roll can often times not translate well in live 
recordings.Over muddled production can often reduce a good band to 
shit.The only live albums I can really stand are Misfits-Evillive,Black 
Flag-Live In '85 and maybe Agnostic Front-Live at CBGBs.So I really took a 
chance buying this CD.But this result is something that I like.It's not 
something I'll put on and listen to from start to finish but there are selected 
tracks I like.The opening cut"Dear Away" creates a haunting almost spacey 
sound with the amount of reverb used ."Rum to Whiskey" is just balls to the 
wall rock.The keyboard intro on "Broken Glass" sounds as if it was taken 
from a horror movie.Then there is the infectious "18 Wheels". 

^V^essed^ggyand th^StoM^ Sa T? h type ° f fire ln the bel| V sound 

Murder City Devils. ^ S an< ^ ^ eac *boys was also within the 
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MUSIC REVIEWS 


8-UPS:Revenge CDEP 

Local Warrensburg punk I still can't get over hearing all those words put 
together.Very sloppy sounding punk rock.Production on this demo that 
almost borders on crappy.Not that that's a bad thing some legendary stuff 
didn't have the best production.With the 8-UPS I hear a Black Flag and 
Dwarves influence written all over this.The vocals range from snarling to 
snotty to almost drunken sounding.There is a lot of energy here and I'm 
interested as to what they would sound like with a little more focus on 
prodcution.Hey at the very least it's not Emo. 

(No address) 


Battalion86:And The Spirit Survives CD 

Hard hitting American Oi right out of RVA.Patriotic and proud picking up 
where Forced Reality and Patriot left off at.It's been said before that Brad 
sings with the "cookie monster" vocals.I don't really hear that at times the 
vocals sound remotely like Choke from Slapshot.My favorite track on the 
CD has to be " strength for all". A Patriotic anthem that easily stands side by 
side with US Chaos"American" or Forced Reality's " The Flag Is Mine". 
(Reality Clash Records) 

P.O.Box491 
Dana Point,CA 
92629-0491 

Condemned84:No Way In/The Battle 7" 

This is a hard review to write because Condemned are a classic,legends any 
Oi fan knows they are required listening and knows they kick ass.What we 
have here are two long lost previously unreleased tunes of Condemened84 
in their prime.I was practically drooling when I heard about this 
records.Condemned took the basic blue print laid fourth by the Last 
Resort,the 4skins and others and upped the antie by crafting an 
ultra-aggressive sound that hits with all the impact and force of a battering 
ram.The a side is a song about them getting kicked out of foreign 
countires.lt has an almost pogoish sound and an unforgettable explosive 
chant along chours.The b side is "the Battle" a song about standing up for 
your views with an intricate yet catchy guitar riff.For you unlucky souls that 
have never heard Condemned I would suggest picking up " The Boots Go 

Marching In" Just like that album this 7" comes with my highest possible 
recommendation. 

(Haunted Town) 



Nothing Personal: Guns,Guts and Glory CD 
Warning,if you are a liberal cry-baby,a feminist or a 
just plain don't have a sense of humor stay away from this CD.Hardcore 
with a sense of humour,sick tongue and cheek humor ala the Meatmen with 
a party vibe much like Murphy's Law.They've broken up but I'm going to 
review this anyway. They've been described as Republican-Core and 
Warzone meets Animal House.A basic mixture of a pro American stance 
meets toilet humour.Some of the content seems to be over the top for the 
sole purpose of shock value and to push buttons.Concering their sound they 
were from Virginia but there is a heavy NYHC influence all over this.I hear 
late 80s Agnostic Front as well as tinges of the Cro-Mags.Even some of the 
Revelation bands like Youth Of Today and Gorilla Biscuits.But this is about 
as far from straight edge posi-youth as you can get.They head off into two 
different directions.Lashing out at liberals,commies and crackheads within 
some tunes.The best of these is "Limousine Liberals' 'a scathing attack at the 
Alec Baldwins of the world.Then there is the hilarious toilet humor like 
"Wrong Hole" and the crowning glory " Fat Chicks Rule" 

"She's not hard to impress a dozen donuts and she's half undressed." 

(NGS Records) www.ngsrecords.com 

P.O.Box 334 

Westmont,IL 

60559 



Slapshot:Greatest Hits,Slashes And Crosschecks CD 

Straight Edge Hardcore was born in Washington DC with Minor Threat.But it 
was the Boston bands that interjected a tough guy miltantacny.Boston Crew 
is what they were known as bands such as DYS,SS Decontrol and Negative 
FX.Negative FX only put out one 7" in 1982. But their frontman 
Jack"Choke"Kelly would later go on to form the most notorious Boston 
hardcore outfit,Slapshot.Starting with their 86 debut ep"Back on The Map" 











and their classic first album "Step On It".SIapshot were always about an 
unbridled quota of aggresion.Choke's vocals have always sounded 
unbelievably angry .This CD contains recordings by the current lineup doing 
the old standbys like"JVe Had Enough","Hang Up Your Boots". One of my 
personal favorites an ode to the paranoid and pissed off "77?e Day My 
Thoughts Turned To Murder"."I see those peoples faces and they'll all 
laughing at me I feel so isolated and so fucking angry' These new renditions 
sound just as powerful as the originals. 

(Bridge Nine Records) 

P.O.Box 990052 
Boston,MA 
990052 

Sons Of Liberty:Border Brawl CD 

It's kind of ironic that one of the better new American Oi bands feature 
members of well known older bands Steve and Bob were from Arresting 
Officers who also currently play in Limecell.Calling this Oi! is almost 
incorrect more along the lines of just patriotic rock n roll.The first thing that 
grabs you is the guitar.Dual guitars that just jump out at you.Its almost up 
there with AC/DC.But in no way is it metal it's just thick and full 
sounding.Most of lyrics deal with a 1st person point of view of soldiers in 
the Revolutionary War and the Civil War.My favorite songs has to be " Black 
Tuesday" a song about 9/ll.There are also two covers on this CD 
Skrewdirver( You're So Dumb) and Arresting Off\cers(Slum River) 

(Dim Records) 


Staggers:One Heartbeat Away From Hell CD 

Originality within punk rock today is a needle in a haystack raireity.From so ’ 
called street punk bands that do nothing but mimic Dropkick Murphys and 
old British bands to happy pop-punk Stinkl82 clones.But then something 
like the Staggers comes a long and completely shatters the mold.If the 
Misfits grew up in Texas instead of New Jersey you might have the 
Staggers.It's not as if they are a direct Misfits ripoff It's more of homage 
and heavy influence.Joe Blow's smoky Glen Danzing sounding vocals meld 
perfectly with Billy Blitz's absolutely amazing amped up rockabilly riffs and 
leads.I really think this album tops their last one.It has an even more 
energetic and rip-roaring feel to it.On a few songs they've added female 
vocals which give them another layer .Songs on here like " Darkest Before 
the Dawn","Damnation" and " Walking Dead" are the type of songs that after 
you hear them you will go on humming them all the time. "Book Of The 
Dead" starts off with a dialogue sample from Evil Dead 2 which gets a 


thumbs up in my book.This CD is a true rareity a CD I can put on and play 
from start to finish. 

(Haunted Town) 








Tanka Ray:And So I Abide CD 

This came out some time ago but because these are my boys I'm going to 
review this anyway.Because I go way back at one time I used to live right 
down the street from their lead singer/bass player Jimmy.So knowing that 
most people would assume I would right a stellar review of anything they 
put out.But according to the Lester Bangs method of reviewing music I have 
to be honest no matter what.Tanka Ray's biggest influences would be along 
the lines of Naked Raygun or Stiff Little Fingers.The comparison is in that 
they have a strong sense of melody yet they still pack a punch.Tanka Ray 
are great live but this CD suffers from over-production.It almost has a 
FatWreck style production which is not a good thing in my book.lt still packs 
a punch It's just that if this had a rawer production it would be more 
prevelnt.This is a decent CD,is it at the top of my list?,no.Here's hoping that 
the next time Tanka Ray get ready to record they can captur e some of the 
frantic enegery and rawness of their live show. 



(Cosa Nostra Records) 
291 Redwood Road 
Mansfield,OH 
44907 


V/A:Trailer Track Studio Compilation 2004 CD 

I still can't get over that Warrensburg actually has a scene now.It's weird it 
trips me out because I grew up here and remember how things used to be. 
A lot of diverse styles are represented excellent production on all tracks.But 
I'm glad I only paid $5.00 for this because oh my God do most of the 
bands on here suck ass!! I'll start off with what I found to be terrible.Billy 
Beale and The Whiskey Shivers,an attempt at the blues by a pathetic old 
drunk.Senator Bigsby and the Screw come off as a Frank Zappa/Dead 
Milkmen ripoff.Yellow#5 are terrible folk rock,is there any other kind? 
Arlington and Too Beautiful To Die are just horrible emo faggot crap.I think 
I contracted AIDS just just by listening to them.Unworthy Eyes are trying 
their best to sound hardcore but fall flat on their face and don't know what 
they're doing.It's more of that lame "screamo" shit.If you don't have the 
vocal fortitude to be able to deliver aggressive rough vocals don't even 












try.Their lead singer sounds like a Gremlin getting his nuts ripped off.There 
is some stuff on here that is just medicore.Classic,The Burning Fifteen and 
Thinline are too nu metal sounding for my tastes.The Bovine Arrival are just 
rock with almost a country twang sound in the guitar.Now we get to the 
stuff I actually liked and thought was good.Morie play a death 
metal/hardcore hybrid.The vocals for some reason remind me of 
Hatebreed.Heavy riffs laid down that are thicker than molasses. No Man No 
upon first seeing them out of curiosity I thought they sounded like a Hives 
rip-off.After hearing their song on this comp I still think they sound like a 
Hives rip-off but's listenable none the less.Dynamo are on here and they 
rock and do their thing well.The best track on here is provided courtesy of 
the 8-Ups.They sound much better on this than on the CD demo I 
have.Forget about all of this "post-punk" artsy fartsy,pussyfooting around 
the 8-UPS deliver the goods with actual punk rock.This track easily stands 
side by side with the Orange County bands of the early 80s like the 
Adolscents,TSOL and Shattered Faith.Then there is the Carrion who play 
basic rock n roll punk.All the reverb on the guitar sounds like "How Could 
Hell Be Any Worse"era Bad Religion. 

(no address given) 










MURPHY'S 




JIMMY GESTAPO (Murphy's Law): Everybody got beat down so much for being Punk 
Rock that they became Hardcore. We got beat into Hardcore. It was fun running around with 
spiked hair and bondage belt, but I got beat into shaving my head, putting boots on. and 
arming myself with a chain belt. I evolved my fashion statement into a function. That’s what 
everyone around me did. I hooked up with my new buddy. Harley. After being beat up for so 
long, we were ready — eight-ball in a sock, chain belt, knife — whatever. Anybody who said 
anything to us about the way we looked got wrecked. 


IAN MAC KAYE (Minor Ihreat): In New York, the Bad Brains created a monster. This 
mo.Ji thing caused problems for the rest of us. Cro-Mags. Agnostic Front and all of them vvei 
typical New \ork street thugs. I’m not saying that in a derogatory way — not tryin' to say 
they were shitty; they were <|iiintessential New York bands. The blue-collar macho thing 
became attractive to kids throughout the Northeast: \S5. that took root. Meanwhile in 
Washington we all turned into a hunch of art fags or whatever. 


Bad Brains. Rock Hotel. NYC. 1985 
Photo from / Aguinst I. SST. 1986 
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Well that’s it we’ve reached the end of another issue of Questions&Answe 
once again. A lot of work went into this about roughly a years 
worth of work went into this.I spent a year compiling articles. 

I ran into a number of reasons why this issue was delayed. 

The next issue will be out much sooner hope some time 
in fall in-between September and November.If you liked 
this zine good if you didn’t I could give a shit. I will 
continue to keep it free at record stores and what not 
but through the mail it’s a total of $2.00 post paid. 

If you are one of the targets I aimed at 

and you’re offended my mission is accomplished. 

If you walked away informed about 

bands you might be interested in and check 

out something you’ve never heard before,misson 

accomplished .If you were entertained at all,once 

again I’ve accomplished my mission 

If you wish to contact me write to 

Questions& Answers 

C/O Mitch Brown 

P.O.Box 934 

Warrensburg,MO 

64093 


CBGB 


ondOMFUG 

(212)982-4052 
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QUESTIONS&ANSWERS 



100% American Pride 

- f V 



ABSOLUTELY NO ANARCHO OR COMMIE ONTENT 



























